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N aſfecded mode ty. 1s very often the. 
greateſt vanity , and Authors are ſome- 


times prouder of their bluſhes than of the pra- 


ſes that occaſion'd them. I than't therefore, 
like a fooliſh Virgia, fly to be purſued, and. 
deny what I chiefly wiſh for. I am very wil- 

ling to acknowledge the beauties of this Play, 


; eſpecially thoſe of the third ni; ght, which not 


to be proud of, were the heighth of i: npuden- 
Who is atham'd to value himſelf upon 


inch favours, undervalues thoſe who confer'd 


them: | 
As 1 freely ſobmit to the Criticiſms of the 


Judicious , o 1 cannot call this an ill Play, 


Fince the Town has allow'd it ſuch. fuccels. 
Wen they have pardon'd my faults, 't were 


very ill manners to condemu their indulgence. 
= 


ome may think (my acquaintance in Town 


1 being too ſlender to make a Party for the Play) 


phat the ſucceſs muſt be deriv'd from the pure 8 


nerits of the Cauſe. I am of another opinion: 


have not been long enough in Town to raiſe 
Enemies againſt me; and the EAglih are ſtill 


kind to Strangers. I am below the envy of 
great Wits , and above the malice of little 


nes. I have not diſpleas'd the Ladies, nor 


Peu the Clergy: „ both which arc nom 
. = 'd 


Pp R E . A | EV: 
pleas'd to ſay, that a Comedy may be diverting 


without ſmut and profanenefs. 


Next to thoſe advantages , the beauties off 
Action gave the greateſt life to the Play; of 
Which the Town is ſo ſenſible, that all will 
Jjoyn with me in commendation of the Actors, 


aud allow (without detracting from the merit 


of others ) that the Theatre Royal affords an 


excellent and compleat ſet of Comedians. Mr, 


Malli's perfor mance has ſet him ſo far above 
competition in the part of Hildair, that none 


can pretend to envy the praiſe due to his me- 


rit. That he made the Part, will appear from. 
hence, that whenever the Stage has the misfor- 


tune to loſe him, Sir 2 9 Is Ugair may go to 


the Jubilee. 


A great many quarrel at the Tri rip 20 the Ju- 
 bilee for a miſuommer : I mult tell them, that 
perhaps there are greater trips in the Play: and 

when I find that more exact Plays have had 

better ſucceſs, I' talk with the Criticks about! 
Diecorums, &c. However, if I ever commit“ 
another fault of this nature, 'F 11 endeavour to 


5 Ks. it more exculavle. = 


no 
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By a Friend. 


Oets - will think MTS. P ) 8b g theis Fury". Ny 8 
As Mits, Cits, Beaux, and Women for their 55 


5 Our Spark's half dead to think what medly's come, 


Mith blended judgements to pronounce his doom. 


© 'Tis all falſe fear ; for in a mingled bi, a 15 
5 Why , what your grave Don thinks but daily writ , 3 | 
His Neighbour 1th great wig may take for Wit, 

Some Authors court the few, the wiſe, if any: 

Our Youth's content, if he can reach the many 
ho go with much like ends to Church and Play, „ 4 
Noi to obſerve what Prieſts or Poets ſay, „ 


No no! your thoughts like theirs, lie quite another way, 85 75 


Ihe Ladies ſafe may ſmile : for here's no ſlander, 
No ſimut, no lewd-tongu'd Beau, no double eatendre. . 
lis true , he has a Spark Juſt come from France, 


But then 7 far from Beau --- why he talks ſenſe! 


Like coin oft carry'd oui but ſeldom brought from thence. \ : 


* 


Your elbow-ſhaking Fool, that lives by s Wits , 


: | That” s only witty tho, juſt as he lives, by fits: a 
, Lion-like, through Bayliffs ſcours away, 8 
| Hunts, in the face, a dinner all the day, 5 


At night, with empty bowels , grumbles o'er the vo. 
And now the modiſh Pren! us By implores 3 
Who with his Maſter's caſh , ſtol'n ont of doors, 
e it ona brace of Honnourable Hhores; 
hue their good bulky Mother pleas'd ſits 72 s 
Bawd 4 Regens hs rho bubbie Gallery. „ 3 
g A 3 C ES 


IJhere's yet a Gang to whom our Spart jubm its, 8 


PROLOGUE. | 


: Next t to our mounted friends we humbly move ) 2 


Who all your ſide-box tricks are much above, 


And never fail topay us --- With your lo be, ** 


Ah Friends ! Poor Dorſet Garden-h ouſe is gone; 
3 merry meetinss there are ail undone: | 
Quiteloſtions, ſure for ſame f ane ge miſdeeds 

| That ſtrong Dog Samplon apa d dit ore our heads; 
Snaps rope lik e thread; but when his Fortune's told jim, 
l hear ferhaps of Rope will one day hold him: 
5 "Is leaſt I hope that our good-natur d Town 

Will find aw. 1y £0 pall bis Prizes down. _ 


Well, that' Sall | Now Gentlemen ſor the Play, ; . 


On ſecond thoughts Te but nyo words to o ſay ; 4 
Such as it is for your delight deſign'd , 
Hear it, read , ity, judge „ and ſpeat as 2 __ 
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EPILOGUE 


| : Ne all depart ; 650 bis reſpeclive Way 5 


To ſpend an evening's chatt upon the Play; 

Some to Hippolito' , one homewar -4 goes , 

And one with loving ſie retires to th Roſe. 
Ihe amorous Pair in all things frank and ſree, 
Perhaps may ſave the Play, in Numbetethree. 
Ihe tearing Spark , if Phillis ought gainſays, 

Breabs th' Drawer s head, hicks r her. and murders Bays 

To Coffee ſome retreat to ſave their pockets > 

Others more nd damn the Play at Lockets, 
But there , i hope the Author's fears are vain > 
| Malice ne er ſpoke in generous Champain. 5 

| a t Poet merits an 1er.0ble death, | 
ho fears to fall oven a brave Monteth, 
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Ihe privilege of Wine w2 only ash, 0 
ul tafie again, before you damn the. bal. 


EPILOGUE. 


74 On- ale ſears not yo: but thoſe he may 


7 


Io in cold blood, murder a Man in Tea. 7 
| T hoſe Men of ſpleen , , who fond the World ſhould low i it, | 


Sit down, and for their two pence damn a Poet, 
© Their Criticiſm” s good , that we can ſay for't, 


f They under ſtand a Play — too well to pay for't. 


From Box to Stage, from Stage to Box they run, 
112; | | 


Firſt ſteal the Play, then damn it when they've done. 
But now to know what Fate may us betide , . 


Among our Friends in Cornhil and Cheapſide: 

But thoſe Ithink have but one rule for Plays; 
They 'I ſay they 'r good, if ſo the World but ſays. 

Is it ſhould pleaſe them and their Spouſes know it, 
| They ſtraight enquire what kind of Man's the Poet. 

But from Side- box we dread a ſearſul doom, 

All the good - natur d Beaux are gone to Rome. 

Ie Ladies cenſure I'd almoſt forgot , 

| Then foralineor rwot' engage their Vote: | 

But that way's old, below our Author's am, 

No leſs than his whole Play is complement to them. 


For their ſakes then the Play can't miſs ſucceeding , 


| Tho Critichs may want Nit, they have good breeding. 
They won't, I'm ſure , ſorſeit the Ladies graces, 


By ſhewing their ill nature to their faces. 
Our buſineſs with good manners may be done, 
Flatter 15 here „and auen 18 when You're gone. 
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ANGELICA 


PERSONA 35 


An airy Gentleman} N 2 
affecting humorous — 


pay and freedom in 
is behaviour. 


nel, brave and generous, 


2 
- 


| I 


4 A disbanded Colo- 3 


Outwardly pious, 


1 1 5 5 * Do Lee a great De- 
5 „%% dp. bauchee, and villanous. 5 


. $a 1 0 0 L 'n OY . An old Merchant. 


| A pert „ pren- ; 
1 tice, turn'd Beau, ey 


affecting Travel. 


d inthe Countr Yo 


D 10 * 1 | „ 
55 di. E R R A N D, a Porter, 1 
. e Lady of a jilking | 


| temper 7 procceding 
) from a reſentment oft 


| * her wrongs from Men.“ 
Lady D A R L I N q 7 An old Lady, Mo- | 


ther to Angelica. 


- nour, 


P. 5 Rx L 3 4 Maidto Lurewell, 


Conſtable, "Mob, Portere Wife e 


Kc. SCENE, London. | 


3 Woman of Ho: | 


61 1. 1 N c n * R x jun te His Brother , lucy 


ing 1 


| TI G E LIC A ſend | ir back anopen' 41 ! * | 


ing 
of 
en, 
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10 
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. . 5 ** 
8 N E N E, The Park, 


Enter Vid with ; a ; Letter 3 Servant | 
 fullowing, e 


Vizany = 


you? 


. A =] Servant. As you fre, FI ” 
| 8 Viz. The pride of theſe vertuous Wo- 
e men is more 1nſuft Ferable, than the im- 


modelty of Proſtitutes. --- After all my! incourage- 


ment to flight me thus! : 
Serv. She (aid , Sir, that i imagining your oats 


fincere, ſhe gave you acceſs to her convetlation; 2 
that your late behaviour in her company has convinc „ 
her, that your Love and Religion are bath hypocriſy, 


and that ſhe believes your Letter like our ſelf, fair 


1 on the out · ſide, foul within 30 ent it back unopen' d. 


i 


0 
[ 
1 


is hardly rooted out; Years ſtiffen their opinions wi. 
their bodies; and old zeal is only to be cozen'd 
- young Hy pocriſy --- Run tothe Lady Lurewells , ai; 


= Pious ejaculations, I'm ſure. 


DO OO I OT ey 
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Viz. May obſtinacy guard her Beauty till writ 2 de 


| kles bury it; then may deſire prevail to make 12 a 
_ curſe that untimely pride her diſappointed age {Wir 
_ pents--- I'll be reveng'd the very firſt opportunity - Star 


Saw you the old Lady Darling, her Mother? Pai 
Serv. Les, Sit ; aud ſhe was pleas' d to lay much 1 iy 
yu commendation. 4 rer. 


Viz, That's my cue - An eſteem crafiedin old a ; 


_ knowofher Maid,, whether her Ladyſhip will be 11 
home this evening. Her beauty 18 luſticient cure f 
Angelica's ſcorn. NOT. Exit wg 1 
0 122 Pulls out a book, adi, and walks about. J. . 

| Eater Smuggler. 5 

| | Re 

1 5 Smug. Ay , there sa Pattern for the young NIA yel 
co'th' times; at his meditation lo early ſome book Clin 


Viz. This Hobbs is an excellent Fellow (aſile) chi 
Uncle Smugler! to Had you! in this end o th' Town] 1 
eee, ha 
Sgmug. Thave ſeen a mirac e this morning indee: 50 


Couſin Vizard, | | ' eat 


Viz. What was it, pray Sir? ? * 
Smug. A Man at his devotion ſo near ts cal | v. 
I'm very glad Boy, that Jou keep your ſana an 


untainted in this iufectious place; the very air of tif vc 


Park is heatheniſh, and ny Man's breath I mc} 
ſcents of Atheiſm. ar 
Viz, Surely Sir, ſome great concern ouſk bring xo FF 


to this unſanctified end of the Town. 


Smug. Avery unſanctify'd concern ) cruly Couliu th 
Viz. What ist? h 
Szmug. ALaw-ſuit, Boy - --- Shall I tell you? --- A 5 
Ship the Siva is newly a arriy'd From St. ee BY 
wy 


my 


e 
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Wen with portugal Wines: Now the impudent Ko : 
> 2 


a Tide - waiter has the face to affirm , tis Freuch 


Vines in Spaniſh ca cs, and has indicted me upon the 


** 1 tatute — O Conſcience, Conſcience! Theſè Tide- 


— 


vaiters and Surveyors plague us more with their 


1 French Wines, than the War did with French Priva« 
rers Ay, chere's another Plague of the Nation . 


A red coat an 0 Feather. 


Enter Colonel Standards 


Viz. Col. Standard, I'm your humble Servant. 
Stand. May be not, Sir. „ 

„Pix. Why ſo? 85 

Stand. Becauſe — I'm adibanded. 

Tiz, How? broke! 

Stand. This very morning, in Bide Park; my brave 


Regiment , athouſand Men thatlook'd like Lions 
ester day , were ſcatter'd, and look'd as poor and 
lim ple as the herd of Deer that graz d beſide em. 


Smug. Tal, al, deral ( ſinzins ) I'll have a Boutre 


this ni The as high as the Monument. 


Stand. A Bonfi: e! ehou dex: wither'd, 3 j 
had not theſe brave Fellows ſwords defended you, 


your Houſe had been a Bonfire e're this about your 
ears Did we not venture our lives, Sir? 


Smug. And did not we pay you for your lives, Sire 


F Venture your lives! I'm ture we ventur d our money, 
F and that's life and Soul to me — Sir „ we il maintain 
F you uo longe 


Stand. Then your Wires ſha'l, old Alon: there 


are five and thir ry Krapping Officers gone this morn- 
ning to live upon free Qaxter in the City. 


Hnug. O Lord! 10 Lord! I ſhall have a Son wi- 


chin theſe nine Months, born wich a leading ſtaff in 5 
| his hand --- Sir , you are --- 


Stand. What ir? 
Sung. Sir; 118 chat; you are 75 
Stand. 
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| " What Sir? 


smug. Disbanded Sir, that! 8 al- 1 fre my ied 
yonder. (Exe 


Viz. Sir, I'm very ry * your micſortuns; 


Stand. Why ſo? 1 don't come to borrow money 
of you; if you are my Friend, meet me this eve. ® 
ning at the Rummer , I'll pay my foy, drink 1} 
Health to my King, proſperity to my Country ; and 
away for Hungaryt to morrow- morning. I 


Viz. What! you won't leave us? 


Stand. What! a Souldier ſtay here! to i like ar. $ 
old pair of Colours in Weſtminſter. Hall, ragged and, 


ruſty! No, no -I met yeſterday a broken Lieutenant, 


he was aſham'd to own that he wanted a dinnep, bu 
beg'd cig teen pence of meto buy a new ſheath tor! 
; his Sword. 


Vix. O, ban you have good n Colonel! ! 


Stan. O very good Friends“ my Father' SA Lord, 


and my elder Brother a Beau, 


Vix. But your Country may perhaps want your}. 
{word agen. 5 
Stand. Nay for that matter, let but a ſſ ngle Drum 
beat up for Volumeers between Ludgate and Chari ing n, 
Croſs, and I ſhall eee hear it at che Wan of ; 


Buda. 


to the Fair, you're a Man of Honour and Courage. 


Stand, Ay, my courage is like to do me wondrou 
ſervice with the Fair: This pretty croſs cut over my 
eye will attract a Dutcheſs --- I warrant 'twill be af 

mighty grace to my ogling --- Had I us'd the ſtrata-] 
gem ofa certain brother Collonel ofen mine, I might | 


. Come, come, Colonel, 1 are ways off 
making your fortune at home Make your addreſſe 


\ V 
S 
and 


* 


rn | | 
Viz. What was it pray! ? 


Stand, Why to fave his pretty face forthe women ,þ 
ne always turi'd his back upon the Encmv---He was 


2 Man ot Honour jor heLadie 8. 


yd | 
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vz. Come, come, the Loves of Mar; and Venus 
| Gil never fail, you muſt get a Miſtriſs. | 
Stand. Prichee, no more ont - Vou have 2 awa- 


xi en'd a thought, from which and the Kingdom 1 
wou'd have ſtoln away at once —— T0 be b „ 1 
Wh 1 Ave A Miſtriſs. | | 


Pix. And he' s cruel} 

* OF Stand. No. 

7 yiz. Her Parents prevent your happineſs? 

3 Stand. Nor that. 
Vi Then ſhe has no Fortune? > 

aa Stand. A large one, Beauty to tempt all Mankind; 
5 bs to beat off their aſſaults. O Ad! ſuch a 

0 reature ! — Hey day! who the Devil have we he- 
. 

for, | Viz, The j joy of the Play- houſe, and life of the 
Fark, 1 


{Enter Sir Harry -Wwildair, croſſes the [ age  þ inging) 
wut Foot men after him. Y | 


Sir Harry Wildair newly come een paris. 
Stand. Sir Harry Wildair! Did not he make a Cams 


Jain in Flanders, ſome three or four years ago? 

; of | Viz. The fame. 

Stand. Why, he bchav'd himſelf very bravely. 
Viz, Why not? Do'ſt think bravery and gaiety 
are inconſiſtent ? He's a Gentleman of. moſt happy 
circumſtances, born to a plemiful Eſtate, has had a 

1 eaſy Education, free from the rigidneſs 
mf of Teachers, and Pedantry of Schools. His florid 
| conſtitution being never ruffled by misfortune , nor 
ſtinted in its pleaſures „has render'd him entertai- 
ning to others, and caſy to himſelf— Turning all 
Paſſion into gaiety of Humour, by which he chu- 
ſes rather to rejoyce his e 3 than be hated by 
any, as you tall fe lee, 


- DR : 


ee wo 
oor > > e—— 


run away with her Fathers Valet? What Bean gave! 


Enter 7 Wildair, 


wild. Ha Plaand: / 
Viz. Sir Harry! EE 1 
'Witd. Who thought to Rudd you out of th R. tl 
brick fo long? 1 chought thy Hypocriſy had bee: th 
wedded to a Pulpit-cuſhion long ago Sir, if | wen 
miſtake not your face, your name is Standard. b 
Stand, Sir Harry, I'm your bumble Servant. L 
Wild. Come, Gentlemen, the d the New! 4 


0 th Town; for I'm: juſt arriv'd. tout 
__ Viz. Why, in the City end o ch Town we re playing N 
the Knave to get et 5 

Stand. And in che Court end playing the Fool ! in 
| ſpending” =” [7 

__ wild. Juſt ſo in Paris; I'm glad we're grown o 
modiſh. . | 
Pix. We are all lo reform d,; that Gallanry i 15 taken; Ii 
| 1 Vice. | 072 
:and. And Hypocriſy for Religion, „„ Po 


Wild. Ala mode de Paris, agen. 

Viz, Not one Whore between Ludgate and Alles ate, be 
Stand. But ten times more Cuckolds than ever. | 
Viz. Nothing like an Oath in the City. wil 
Stand. That's a miſtake ; for my Major ſwore Athe 


hundred and fifty laſt night to a Merchant' 8 Wite 1 in}, + 


her Bedchamber. 1 

Wild. P'ſha w, this is ifling: tell me News; Gentle Uu 
men. What Lord has lately broke his Fortune at chef no 
Groom: porters? or his heart at New-Market , for the abe 
loſs ofa Race? What Wite has been larely ſueing ing 
Doc tors-Commons for Alimony ? or what Davoheer 10 


the nobleſt Ball at the Bath , or had the linelt Coach] + 


in the Ring? 1 want News, Gentlemen. 


Stand. Faith ir, chele ate u no news at all. T 
- rb 


—— — — ee — 5 — —  ——— 
— — 7 
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Vi. But pray, Sir Harry 5 tell us ſome news of : 
our Travels. 

| Wild. With all my heart --. You muſt know ha; F 
Iwent over to Amſterdam in a Dutch Ship ; I there 


hence to Landen where I was heartily drub'd 
if [Went to Paris, where T had half a d zen Intreagues, 
70 * 


zought half a dozen new Suits, foi.ght a couple of 
1 els; ; and here] am again zz ſtats 4440. 


—_ I 
tour cf ay; What brought you back ſo ſcon 2 
ing Wild. That which brought you into the World , 

: 0 may perhaps carry you out of it; a Woman. 


11 mg | Stand. What! Quit the /pleaſures of Trayel for g 5 


oman !- 


1 0 Mild. Ay ) Colonel; for ſuch a Wo man! 1 lag 


rather ſee her Ruelle ho the Palace of Leis le Grand. 
ken; here's more glory in her [mile, than in the Jubilee at 


ome; and I would rather kits her Hand chan che 


Pope” o 
ix, You, Colonel, 1 been very laviſh in he 
ate, ; fry! y and virtue of your Miſtriſs; an 


e a them is ſo pretty, ſo witty ; or lo virtuous as mine. 
> in Stand, Tis done. | 


Wild. I'll double the Stakes - — a , how = 
tle Tchinkon't, how ſhall we be reſolv'd? for I know 
the not where my Miſtriſs may be found; the left Paris © 


cheh about a month before me, and 1 had an account 


inf Stand. How, Sir! left Paris about a month before 


heck you! 


ae. Wild. Ay, but 1know 1 nor where, and perhaps 


achl mayn't find her this fort- night. 
| Stand. Her Name , pray , Sir Harry 2 | 
Viz. Ay, ay her Name perhaps we know her. 


"12, Wild, Her Nane 1 15 —— Sue has tue ſofteſt; 


Whiteſt 


had a Dutch Whore for five ſtivers: I went from | 


che Battle with the but-end of a Swiſs Musket. levy | 


Fiz. But we heard that you deſi; n'd to make the : 


Sir Harry here 
as been no leſs eloquent inthe praiſe of his: Now _ 
will lay you both ten Guineas a piece, chat neither of _ 


wuhiteſt hand that ever was made of fleſh and blood | 1 
her lips ſo balmy ſweet. . = 


| ee 5 ſo heave ? Ge | | (Singin ; a 
-* Wild, Then her eyes, Pixar 


miracle. Vizard, „ you have certain, loſt your W. 


"on Why you have loft your Kalte! we ſhall n. * 
ver diſcovet the Picture  Unlels you * the 


| will know. 1 uns out 


ut ſhe loves me --- But he's a Baronet, and I pla: b 
 Vizard; he has a Coach and fix and I walk a- foot; 1 


_ Circumſtance has murder'd me Then ſome ſtrats 
gem muſt be laid to divert | his 3 


out. of humour: : 


16 TAE CONSTANT COUPLE. 


Stand. But her Name "IE 1 I: 
Wild, Then her neck aud breaſt ; oO het breaſl 6 f 


Viz, But her Name, Sir, her Quality? 
Wild. Then her ſhape, Colonel. 
Stand. But her name I want, Sir. 
Stand. P'ſhav, Sir Harry, her name, or nothing 

iid. Then if you muſt have it ſhe's call'd the La p | 
— But then her foot, Gentle:: en, ſhe dances to 


ger. 


55 


Name | 3 
Wild. Then er name is Lirewell, LT 
Stand. S' Death, N. y Miſtrits. (Ai 
„„ My Miſtriſc by Fan,, (Ali, A 

Wild. Do you know her, Gentlemen; W 2 
) ãœę ...... 

Mild. Can'ſt tell where the lodges tell me, de fe 

Colonel? 5 ac 


Stand. Your humble Servant, Sir. (Exit stand | 
Wild. Nay , hold Colonel, m follow you, and 


Viz. The Lady trails Miſtriſs! He loves hen 
was bred in London, and he in Paris --- That ver) ve 


Ne enter Wildair, . | 
wild, Prichee, Dick, what makes the Colone! i ; 
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od Viz. Becauſe he's out of pay, I ſu ppoſe. 
Mild. S'life that's true, I was beginning to miſtruſt 
ſome Rivalſhip in the caſe. 
i. And ſuppoſe there were, vou know the Colo- . 
„ hel can fight, Sir Harry, 
Mild. tight! P'thaw ! but he can' N dance ha! We 
. 0 for a Woman, Vizard! $life man, if Ladies 
y ere to be gain'd by Sword and Piſtol only, R what the 
"Devil (ould all the Beaux do? 
un Viz. VI try him farther (Aſide. ) But wou'd not 
you, Sir Harry, fight tor this Woman you fo ad- 


Lad 
to lire? | 
W. Wild. Fight! Let: me conſi der. 1 Ro hers that's 
| true --- but then 1 love honeſt Sir Harry Wildair 
l ne. 3 The Cane Lurewe!l is divinely charming - 
the ight--- but then a thruſt i'th' guts, or a Mid; aer 
Jury, is as ugly as the Devil. 
ix. Ay, Sir Harry, twere a Joan caſt for 
Jed @ Beau Baronet to be tried by a parcel of grealy, 
fide, rumbling : bartering Boobies , who wou'd 0g | 
ou 1 5 becauſe you're a Gentleman. 


Mild Ay but on t'other hand , I have money 

a: nough to bribe the Rogues with; So upon mature 
deliberation „Iwou'd fighr tor her --- Bur no more of | 

and her. Prithee , Vizard , can it you recommend a Friend 


an do a pretty Miſtriſs by the by , till I can find my own? 
ou Xou ha ve ſtore I'm lure; you cunning g poaching Dogs 
her make ſurer game than we that hunt open and fair. 
pla rithee now : good Vizard. | 
ot; 1 Viz. Let me conſider a little Now Love and K : 
ver] Yenge inſpire my Politicks. . 
rata“ Puauſes, whilſt Sir Harry walls þ inging. 


Wild. P'ſhaw ! thou'rt as long ſtudying for a new 
Miſtriſs, as a Drawer is piercing anew Pipe. 
1 pix. Ideſign a new Pipe for you, and wholeſome _ 
Wine, you l therefore bear a little expectation. . 
ef 4 Wild. Ha! tay ſt thou, dear L banks VV 

| Tis, 


Tis 1 


ti 5 
1 
A] 


ä„œↄk—I— — — ns > nem 


[1 
t 
1 
g 


Enter Clincher Senior. 85 | 


7 Clinch. Here Sirrrah order my. Coach: about oh 
St. James's: : 


JI walk acroſs *s Park too - Mr. Pic: you! 5 
moſt devoted --- Sir , (to Mildair) 1 8 the 
mode of your lhoulder - Knot , mcthinks it hang 
| | f very ] 
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Viz. A Girl of ſixteen, Sir, Harry, - . 
Mild. Now ſixteen thouſand bleſſings light on hes n it 
Piz. Pretty and witty, 1; 
Wild. Ay, ay » but her Name, Vizard ? 2d 
Viz. Her name! yes ſhe has the ſofteſt whiteſt th 

hand that ever was made of fleſh and blood ; her lips ſo ab 

balmy ſweet! %c 
Wild. Well, well, bur where ſhall 1 find her, 3 

Man? | AI 

_ Viz. Find ber but then her foot, Sir Harry ; the pr 
dances to a miracle. th 
Wild. Prithee don't diſtract me. 6 
Viz. Well then, you mult know , that this Lad 
is the curioſity and ambition of the Town ; her k. 
name's Angelica. She that paſles for her Mother n. 
is a private Bawd, and call'd the Lady Darling; ſhe bi 
goes for a Baronets Lady (no diſparagement to your C 
| Honour , Sir Harry) 1 aſſure you. ww 
Wild. P'thaw , hang my Honour ; bur what ſtreet! ti 
what houſe? _ = 6 
Viz. Not ſo faſt, Sir Harry, you muſt hive my. 

Paſport for your admittance » and you'l find my P 

recommendation in a line or two will procure you. | 

very civil entertaiment. I ſuppoſe 20 cr zo pieces n 

handſomly plac'd will gain rhe point; wy enſure Fi 

Her ſound. | Fit 

Mild. Thou deareſt Friend to a man in neceſſity], 0 
.- Here Sirrah „ order my Coach about to St. n 
N „LI walk acrols the Park, (J his Ker van, £ 


— — 
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very emphatically, and carries an air of Travel in 
it; your Sword-Kknor too is moſt ornamentally mo- 
diſh, and bears a foreign mein. Gentlemen, my 


Ant, 


Prother is juſt arriv'd in Town, ſo that being upon 
the wing to kiſs his hands, IJ hope you'll pardon this 


abrupt departure of Gentlemen , your moſt devo- 
ted, and moſt faithful humble Servant. (Exit. 


Wild. Prethee, doſt know him ? 6 
Viz. Know him! why tis Clincher who was Ap- 


e prentice to wy Uncle Smuggler , the Merchant in 


Wild, What makes him ſo gay? . 
Viz. Why he's in mourning for his Father; the 


kind old man in Hertfordſhire *tother day broke his 


neck a Fox hunting; the Son upon the news has 


3 


broke his Indentures „ whip'd from behind the 
Counter into the ſide- Box; forſwears Merchandiſe, 


where he mult live by cheating, and uſurps Gen- 
tility, where he may die by raking. He | 
Coach , and Liveries, brace of Geldings , Leathof _ 
Mliſtreſſes, talks of nothing, but Wines, intreagues, 


eeps his 


* 


Plays, Faſhions, and going to the Jubilee. 


Wild. Ha, ha, ha, how many pound of pulyi} 


muſt the fellow uſe in ſweetning himſelf from the 


| 


t to 


ſmell of hops and tobacco: faugh -- I my con- 
| ſcience methought, like Olivia's Lover, he ſtun 
of Thames-ſtreet. But now for Angelica, that's her 
name; we'll ro the Princeſſe's Chocolate houſe, 
where you ſhall write my Paſport: Allons.“ 


(Exeunt. 


vou - 
the 

ang - 

ver 


— oe oo 42: a4 a 
—S . - 
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s E N * j 


It 

| Lady Lurewells Lodging 41 

At 

Lu ele ber Maid Parly 5 

* UREW E L L, 5 

= JArly ; my pocket - book -- let me ſee = Aa. e 
drid, Venice , Paris, London — ay, London! 0 


they may talk what they will of the hot Countries, 
but 1 find Love moſt fruitful under this Climate 1 
In a months ſpace have I gain' d ret 1 me lee „Im. 


PRO? „Colonel Standard. 2 


Parly. And how will your Ladyſhip r manage him? is 
Lure. As all Souldiers ſhou'd be manag'd ; he ſhal to 


5 ſerve me till I gain my ends, then I disband bim to 


Par. But he loves you , Madam. | 
Lure. Therefore 1 ſcorn him; I hate all char Jon fo 


1 15 me, and flight all that do: would his whole br 
deluding Sex admir' d me, thus wou'd I flight them Ei 


all. My virgin and unwary Innocence was wrong d to 
by faithleſs Man, but now glance eyes, plot gene 


_diſlemble face, lye tongue, and be a ſecond Evet 

tempt, ſeduce, and damn the treacherous kind -- 1 
Let me ſurvey my Captives --- the Colonel leads the ſhe 
Van; next Mr. Vizard, he courts me out of thd Ch 


Practice of Piery „ therefore is a Hypocrite : Thee - 
Clincher, he adores me with orangery , and is conf del 


ſequen: ly a Fool; then my old Merchant, | Alder$1ov 


man Smruggler , de s a compound of both --- out of tut 


| which medley of Lovers, if I don't make 8804 di tot 
ver ſion --- What d'ye think Parly? _ ay, 


Par. 1 think, Madam . Im like to be very vit 
| 5 tuou 
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tuous in your ſervice , if you teach me all det 

tricks that you uſe to your Lovers. 

Lure. You're a fool, Child; obſerve this: ; "har - 

tho a Woman ſwear , forſwear , , lie, diſſemble, 
backbite, be proud, vain, malicious, any thing, 

if the ſecures the main chance ; the s ſtill virtuous; ; 
that's a Maxim, | 

Parl. I can't be perſwaded to; 1 but that | 

you really lov'd Sir Harry Wildair in Paris. „ 

Lure. Of all the Lovers I ever had , he was my 

greateſt plague ; for 1 cou'd never make him un- 

: caſy: 1 left him involved in a Duel upon my acæ- 
Ma. count, 1 long to n V WIT © the =P be kill d 
Ion! ot not. 
rics, 1 | 
1 = Enter Standard. 
Im. | 1 
0 OY , ho Courier talk of killing R but the Souldier 
im! is conjur'd up. You're. upon hard duty Colonel, 
ſhall to lerve your King, your Country aud a Miſtreſs | 
him, too. 

Stand. The Jatter - 1 muſt 58 5 ihe We 
lon't for in War, Madam, we can be relieved in our duty, 
hole but in Love who Good take our Poſt, is our Enemy: 
them Emulation in Glory is tranſporting ,but Rivals here 1 in 
ng tolerable. 
rain Lare. Thoſe that bear away the Prize in the Field; 
ve by ſhould boaſt the ſame ſucceſs in the Bedchamber and 
d think; conſidering the weakneſs of our ger we. 
s the ſhould make thoſe our Com] pamons who can be our 
f th4 Champions. | 
The Stand. I once, Madam, hop'd the KG of f 

con defending g you from all injuries, thro a title to your 
\Iderſ lovely perſon ; but now my Love muſt attend my For- 
ut of tune. This 2 „Madam, was my Paſport 
od dio the Fair;adding a nobleneſs to my Fa on, it ſtampt 

a yalue on my Love; twas once the life of Honour, 
"Sj 2s 5 St 2 but 
tuo! | | | | 
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| = now its hearſe : and with it muſt m Love be 
buried. 2 
Parl. What! Disbanded, Colonel! 2 e f c 
Stand. Yes Mrs. Parly. 3 1 
Parl. Faugh, the nauſcous Fellow , he ſtinks ol 1 


PE _ 
* 8 a — 

— h 

IO SEAS — — =o irs eB, 


Stand. 1'l! chuſe, Madam, rather to deſtroy m. 
| Paſſion by abſcuce abroad 1 than have i it ſtar d 


| poverty already. OS 10 1 
| Ture. His misfortune croubles me, cauſe it maj 
4 | 8 prevent my deſigus „ | | , 


1 home. 

1 FEE ſorry, ie „you have 10 mean an opinio: 
ET of my Affection, as to imagine it founded upo, 5 
1 your Fortune. iP 


And to convince vou of your: miſtake” 1 © vow. 1 
by ali that's ſacred, I own the ſame Affection nos P. 
as before. Let it luffice, my Fortune 1 18 conitdera; 041 


= | 
Stand. No Madam, no, PI never bea charge to he 
I love. 15 
I be man that ſells himſelFfor Gold i is the worlt 2 
Proſtitutes ch 
Lure. Now were he; any other creature bara Man | dc 
Cou'd love him. 4 10 


Stand. This only laſt bee Lane that no ufs 
recommend a Fool, Office introduce a Knave, note. 
Coat a Coward to my place in your affections; |Þ 
farewell my Country, and adicu my Love. (Fx 
Lure. Now the Dev! ! take thee! for being 0 bonaf bu 
rable. Pa 
Here Parly , call him Lack, I mal aſk half my d 
verſion elſe; now for arrial of Skill, TS Tha 


it Re- enter © olonel * 


' | rake your journcy'2 | 1 5 
| | . | Stat . 
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0 e Stand. To-morrow- morning, early, M Re: Ts 
Lure. So ſuddenly ! ! Which wy are ens deſigu A to 
elt 5 
Stand. That I can t yet reſolye on. 
g of 4 Lure. Pray, Sir, tell me? pray Sir, Lintreat you, | 
aſick, wy are you ſo obſtinate? | 
ma Stand. Why are you lo curious, Madam: 
2 Lure. Becauſe— 
m Stand, What? 
Lure. Becauſe, I, I, | | 
Stand. Becauſe! What, "dam, ? --- pray tell me? J 
io, Lure. Becauſe I defion --- to follow you. (crying. 
upos Stand. Follow me! by all that's great! I ne'er was 
| proud before; but Love from ſuch a Creature might 
EY Awelthe vanity of the proudeſt Prince. Follow me! _ 
not by Heavens thou thalt not. What! expoſe thee to the 
der hazards ofa Camp --- Rather I'll ſtay; and here bear 
the contempt of Fools, and worlt of Fortune. | 
o he Lure. Vou need not, ſhall not, my Eſtate tor both 
15 ſufficient. 
m (1 Stand, Thy Eſtate Ino, run turn a Knave — pur- 
chaſe one my ſelf; I'll cringe to that proud Man lun 
gs [ Hermine, and fawn on him chat I wou'd bite to death ; 
( a{iil a'!ltip my tongue with Flattery, and {mooth my face | 
\Tihovith ſmiles; I "ll turn Pimp, Informer, Office-broker, 
[nay Coward , to be great; and ſacrifice it all to thee, 
Im) generous Fair. 8 
(Ta Lure, And I'll bie ,lye, ſwear, 718 any thing 5 
onoþebutI'd reward thy Love, and N thy noble | 


I aſlion. | 
uv d Stand. Sir Harry, ha! ha! . poor Sir Harry, ha, 7 
„ Pha ha! | 

Rather kiſs her hand chan che Pope Toe, la , ha 55 
ha! 


Lure. W hat Sir Harry ? Caleret a What sit Harry 2 
do v Stand. Sir Harry Wildair , Madam 

Lure. What Is he come over? 11 8 
V | | B 4 85 Stand. 
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me with Letters; Songs, Dances, Serenading, Plat- th 


tunity oftriumphing, and free me from his fartherf 
impertinence; for of all Men he' my averſion, I'Ilrup 
and fetch them inſtantly. | (ExitÞ 


no more meſſages by me good Colonel; you muſt not! 
pretend to ſend an y more Letters, unleſs you can pay}. 


_ 
* v8 


_—__ 
3 ns 
3 
E. 


Stand. Ay andhe told me - but I don t — cat 


L Fable bn t. e 0 ES pre 
| E 


Lure, Whatdid he tell you? | | 
_ Stand. Only call'd you his Miſtriſs, 47 e * 
to be extravagant in your commendation „ Would! be 


__vainly inſinuate the praiſe of his own judgment anc 


good fortune in a choice — | 
Lure, How calily 1 15 the vanity of Fopsrickled by out 1 


Sex! 


Stand. Why, "your Sex is the vanity of Fops. - 

Lure. O' my conſcience I believe ſo; this Gentle— 92 
man, becauſe he danc'd well, Ipitch'd on for a Partnc} 
at a Ball in Paris; and ever ſince he has fo perſecuted} 


tery, Foppery, and noiſe, thatT was forc'd to fly the V. 

Kingdom — And 1 Warrant 08 he made you Jea- b. 

lous? IL - | He 
Stand. Faith ) Shad ; 1 was a little uneaſy. ue 
 Lere, You thall have a plentiful revenge; I'll ſend 8. 


him back all his fooliſh Letters Songs aud Verſes, and © + 


you your {elf ſhall carry'em ; "will afford you oppor 


Stand. Dear Madam, a rare project: has I ſhall 
bait him like Aeleon, with his own Dogs--- Well, 
Mrs. Parley , tis order d by Act of Parliament „ that. 
ou receive no more pieces Mrs. Parley --- 3 
Parl. Tis provided by the lamic Act, chat you ſend 


= 
N 


che Poſtage. 55 
Stand. Come! come! don be mercenary ; rake ex. 


; ample by your Lady, be honorable. 


Varl. A lack a day Sir, it ſhows as ridiculous and! 
haughty for us to imitate our betters in their Honour, 
as in their anery ; leave Honour to Nobility that 


vez +S Lau it: 


& 


ding 


and | | 
8 1 Enter Lucene. 
Out | I | 
Lure. Here's the Packet Colonel. 5 the whole Ma- 
urle⸗ Baue of Loyc' J Arüllety. | 
_ (S1 05 him the Packet. 5 
ated Sand. Which ſince 1 Re gain'd, i willturn upon 
Plat. the Enemy. Madam, I'll bring you the {ous of my 
v the Vie tory this evening, Poet Sir Harry? ha, ha, 
jea- / ba. | ( Exit. 
| ure. To the right ow as you w cre march Colo- 
| "nc! ha, ha, 8 
ſend * ; : 
and. S- [Vain Man, 8 boaſts of ſtudy 4 parts. anc 1 wites; 1 5 
pol“ Nature in 15 your deepeſt Art begniles 3 : 5 | 
then! nge deep cunning in our frowns and [miles, 3 
run} Lon rot for art, your inteliects you trace; pe 
ri Woman , without a thought , bears Len in her fact, | 
hall | 
end REY” 
not DE I 
pay 
EX- 
and 
"x 
hat 
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25 
we poor Folks . Colonel, have no 
tence to't ; and truly, I think „Sit „ his your 
nour ſhou' d be caſhier'd with your Leading - ſtaff, 
Fand. Tis one of the greateſt curſes of Poverty, to 
Gul beche jelt of e maids. 5 


IE 
: *4 
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you do Mr. Dicky ? 


- minutes 5 non As 15 m a Bunk 


6 " 7 _— —— ——— — 1 
D 


A 8 ＋ 10 YL 1 
8 0 E N E Clincher June s Leki, 


Enter Clincher ; opening a Letter, 
Servant e r 


* L 1 N. Reads. 
| Dear Brother." | 
Trl ſee you t 7 ch ſins this Lad 70 u 


on youu, he can inſtruct you in the POO Ts 
Town: 1am your e Brie 


. | Clinch n 
| Very well, and what's your name 2 Sir? SW 25 
Dick. My name is 8 > Sir, = _ F 
ln. Dicky 1: -_ 0 
Dick. Ay, Dicky, Sir. 7 . 

Clin. Very well, a pretty name! And what 1 


Dick, Why Sir I can powder a Wig, and pick 0 


8 Whore. 


Clin. O Lord! 0 Tord! a Whore! Why are tli bt. 
many Whores in this Town? |. 
Dich. Ha, ha, ha, many Whores! there“ 131 
queſtion indeed; why Sir , there are above f 3 


A 


hundred Surgeons in Town --- Harkee, Sir, dose þ 


ſiee that Woman there in the Velvet Scarf; aud 
knots? | F 


Clin. Ay, Sir, What then? 
Dick. Why, the ſhall be at your ſervice in ns er 


rr. 10 0 
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. 0 Jupiter Ammon \ why ſhe's a Gentlewoman. ; 


Dick. A Gentlewoman ! Way lo are all the Whores 
inTown Sir, . 


573 | | Enter Clincher Senior. 
2% 5 5 * 
"Clin ſen. Brother ; you'r welcome to London | | 
„ uin. jun. I thought, Brother, you ow d ſo much 


to the memory of 1 my Father as to wear Mourning | = 


. his Death. | 

Clin. ſen. Why ſo I do, Fool; 1 wear this be⸗ 5 
"Eau: le I have the Eſtate , and you wear that, b-cauſe _ 
Jou have nor the Eſtate. You have cauſe to mourn 
indeed ; Brother. Well Brother : I'm glad to ſee 
pn, Care: you r (going. | 

Clin. jun Stay, ſtay Brother's where ar you going? 

Clin. ſen. How natural 't is for a Country Boo- 
50 to ask im pertinent queltions. Harkee, RE is 
lf not my Father dead? 

Clin. jun. Ay, ay, to my ſorrow- | 
Clin. ſen. No matter for that, he is dead; N am 
not 1 a young powder'd extravagant Engliſh Heir? 5 
Clin. jun. Very richt, Sir 4 ; 
at e Clin. ſen. Why then, Sir, you may be fare chat Lam. 
n the Jubilee, Sir. : 7 
ick Clin. 14n, Fubilee? Whar'sthar 2 | 

Clin. ſen. Fubilee! Why the ]4bileeis---faith Tdon't 
e the uch what it is. 8 

+ Dick, Why the Jubilee is the ſame thin. r Wit h our Lord ; 
res vers Day inthe City; there will be 5 ageants, and 


e MVbs, and Rary Shows , and all rhar Sir. 

10% Clin. jun. And muſt you go lo ſoon Prother ? | 

na Clin, ſen. Yes, Sir, for I mult ſtay amonthin Am 

| 4 rerdam 5 10 ſtudy Poetry. | | 
Clin. jun. Then I ſuppoſe , Brother, you travel | 

through Muſcovy o learn Falhions : Dow you, 
; brocher "4 | 


Clin, 
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5 : Brother; Sir will do every jot as well. 


8 1 a ſpight at me- But have you ſeen | 9.3 
Couſin Angelica yea, and her Mocher the I L 
Darling? | 


a kifs, and your humble Servant; I'll tell You m 


of my game --- Humph | the prettieſt Bordel I haff © 


5 = Xo, this muſt be the Pawd by ber bulk. 


15 Den. Then 3 Wks Jon's have no bulinels here, 


Clin. ſen. Brother! Prithee Robin don't call 


Clin. jun. O Jupiter Ammon | Why 5 Te fun 
Clin. ſen. Becauſe. people will imagin that) * 


Clin. jun. No, my abe Maſter has _ 
with ine yet: How. hall I ſalute them, Brotheli | 
Clin. jen. P'ſha w, that's eaſie, 'tis only two (craps, 


when EL come from the * Come along. 


3 Exen | ox 


8 c E N "Ta Lady Darlings 2 yo 


Enter Wilde with a Letter, 


f Wir D A IR. = 1 hos 
| The Light and Heat incorporate we lay , lo 
e l. the Night, and curſt the _—_ Day. | oF 

Kin 
well 0 if this paper- * flies . „ I'm ſeal} © 


ſeen, a very ſtately genteel one (Footmen croſs iff * 


Stage) Hey day! Equipage too! Now for a Ba $ 
by the Curteſy , and a Whore with a Coat of 4 & 
op 5 Death, Im afraid 1 ** ve miſtaken the: Houle | 


"Bw Lady: Darling. 


Dari. Your buſineſs ; pray St? 
Mild. Pleaſure , Madam. 2 


-W nll b 
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Wild. This Letter, Madam, will inform you | 
CE Mr. Vizard ſent it, with his humble Ser- 


vier to your Lady ſhip. | ; 
Parl. How does my Couſin , Sir 2 


F/i14. Ay, her Couſin too, chat right. Procurels Z 
3 | | 
| . b BE Reads. - Madam | 
1 Arneſt inclination to fue Sir Harry — Ma- 
am --- Court my Couſin --- Gentleman For- 
3 „ Your e moſt humble Servant, . 
> i Vikard. 


rem commend you any where; but What goes farther with 


me, is the recommendation of ſo ſober and pious a2 
e, Joung Gentleman as my Couliy / Tard. | 
Hild. A right ſanctified Bawd o my word. 


Sir your Fuftüne and Quality: are ; Gulficiont to re- 


Darl. Sir Harry, your converſation with Mr. Vi- _ 


| 75 argues you a Gentleman, free from the looſe 
and vicious carriage of the Town: | rl therefore | 
call my Daughter. EE ons (Ext... 
| Wild, Now go thy way for a an ieee Bawd 
flof Babylon --- She dreſſes up a Sin fo religiouſly, 
ay, that the Devil wou d hardly om it of His ma- 


. - 
ſecu | | 
[ ha > | Re-enter Daling with Angelica. 
ſs i 5 
7h = Dart. Pray Daughter uſe him civily ; bach, Mat- 
"Ar cs won't offer every day. (Exit. 


zule.þ Wild. O all ye Powers of Love! an Angel! Dy Death, 
Phat mony have I got in my pocket, I can't offer 
ber leſs than twenty Guincas- and by Jupiter ſhe' 8 
worth a hundred. 5 
Angel. Tis he! the very ſame! and ble Perſon as 
agrecable as his Character of good humour — Pray ; 
Fea u his ſilence proceed from reſpect, _ 


| Wild, How innocent t ſhe looks! how ö d that „ 


mw ; Sa EO SON Modeſty | 


pe: Harkee Sir, can you lend me ten or a dozen 6 
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Modeſty adorn Virtue, when it makes eyen js inſt 
look fo charming ! --- VT 
By Heav'n there 15 ſuch a commanding InnocengC": 
her looks, that 1 dare not ask the Queſtion, ÞÞt!th1 
Angel. Now all the Charms of real Love Pthar 
feign'd Indifference aſſiſt me to engage his Hu Dick. 
for mine is loſt altedſß. Clin. 
Mild. Madam ---I, I---Zoons , I canot ſpeiſe. 
her But ſhe's a Whore, and I will Madam] IId. 
ſhort, 1, 1--- O Hypocriſy, Hippocriſy ! what ac} Kno 
ming fin art thou? 55 
Angel. He is caught; now to ſecure my Mad. 
queſt --- I thought Sir, you had buſineſs to imgll non 
Mild. Buſineſs to impart! how nicely ſhe we ndin 
it! Ves Madam; Don't you, don't you love i Clin, 


ing Birds, Madam? %%% ͤ ¾ a | id 
Angel. That's an odd queſtion for a Lover -M. 
Sir | „ VV 


Mild. Why then Madam, here is a neſt of Hou 
prertieſt Goldfinches that ever chirpt in a Cage; ty four t. 
ty young ones, I aſſure you Madam. 
Angel Twenty young ones! What then, Sit“ 

Mild. Why then Madam, there are twenty you 
ones --- S'life I think twenty is pretty fair. 

Angel. He's mad ſure - Sir Harry , when! 
have learn'd more wit and manners , you ſhal 
welcome here agen. VVwtHdß O08 

_ Wild, Wit and Manners! ---I Gad now Ic © 
ceive there is a great deal of wit and manners 
twenty Guineas --- I'm ſure 'ris all the wit : 
* 1 have about me at preſent. What ( 
1 do? e | . 


Enter Clincher junior, and Dick yx 


What the Devil's here? another Couſin I watt! 


pole 


am 


ac 


y 


-Y 
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inſtantly ? I'll pay you fifteen for them in three. 
rs upon My Honour. 

in. jun. Theſe London Sparks are plaguyi impu- 
i! this Fellow by his Wig and aſſurance can be no 


than a Courtier. 


Dick. He's rather a Courtier by his borrowing. N 
Clin. jun. Faith Sir, I han t above five Guineas about 


Wild. W bat buſineſs have you here then Sir? for to 
knowledge twenty won't be ſufficient. 
Clin. jun. Suffcent! for what Sir: 


I. What Sir? Why ; for that Sir; what the be⸗ 


ſhould it be, Sir; I know your buſineſs notwithe 


Ending all your gravity , Sir. 
7 Clin. jun, My buſineſs! why my Couſin lives bee | 
* Wild-I know your Couſin docs live here, and Vi- 


Lots Couſin, and my Couſin, and every bodies 


Couſin --- Harkee Sir, I ſhall return immediately, and 


of: 


you offer to touch her till I come back » I ſhall cut 


Jour throat , Raſcal. | bo © 


Clin, Why the Man's mad "RY 


| Die. Mad, Sir, ay; why he's a Beau. 885 
Cin. A Beau! what's that! are all Madmen Beaux? 
Dic. No Sir, but moſt Beaux are Madmen. But 


ow for your Couſin ; remember your three ſcrapes, 


f Kiſs, and your humble Servant. 


(Excunt, asinto the Houſe 


. Cc E N ** The Street. 
Enter * idair 5 Colonel following 


STAND. 


q S Harry 4 Sir Har ry. : | | 
: Wild, Pain haſte , Colonel, beſ des 2 if you' re. 
10 


. ren ne ne Cetera — en ooeaeln—s Re — — ——_—_—_—_—__ — 


me, I love ber; when ſhe deſiſts J the obligat 
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in no better humour than when 1 parted with you, Wii 
the Park chis morning; your company won't be lies fo 
_ agreeable, . Feoupl 
Stand. You' rea happy man, "oy oy who 59 
never out of humour : Can vorhing move your of inna 
Sir Harry ? fall, 
Mild. Nothing but Impoſlibilities, which are . ond 
| lame as nothing. | 
"Sands What Impoſſibilities ? 9 Wi 
_ Wild, The Reſurrection of my Father to dis Colo 
me; or an Act of Parliament againſt Wenchingh Fy 
man ofeight thouſand Pound per Annum to be ye L 
No, no, Anger and Spleen are Companion ande 


younger Brothers. 171 
Stand. Suppoſe one call'd you Son ofa F * 


behind your back? 
Mild. Way then wou'd I call him Raſcal bel 
10 back, and ſo we're even. | 
Stand. Rut ſuppoſe you had loſt a Miſtriſs? 
Mid. Why then I wou'd get another. 
Stand. But ſuppoſe you were diſcarded by the 
man you love? that wou'd ſurely trouble you. 
” wild. You're miſtaken „ Colonel, my Lone 
neither romantically honourable, nor meanly n 
_ cenary v "tis only a pitch of oratitude; while ſhels 


bat u 


Sta 


void. 
Stand. But to be miſtaken in your opinion 80 25 
the Lady Lurewell (only ſuppoſe it) had difcah, I 
you +-- I fay only ſuppoſe! * === and had ſent n he 
5 Kiten by me? 
wild, P'(haw ! that's another i im poſſibility 
Stand. Are you {ure of that ? | 
Mild. Why 'twere a Soleciſm in Nature; we! 
Finger and thumb, Sir. She dances with me, ff. 
5 wich me; plays wich me, wears with me, lies u 
Stand. How Sir! 4 
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ol Wild. I mean in an honourable way, that is ſhe 


lies for me. In ihort , we are as like one another as 2 


" Veouple of Guineas. 


Stand. Now that I have rais'd you to the higheſt : 
Pinnacle ot vanity, will I give you ſo mortifying a 
Pall, as ſhall daſh your hopes to pieces I pray your 


Honour to per uſe thele Papers, 
15 © Gives him the Packet. 
Wild. What ist, rhe Muſter Roll of your Regiments 


" olonel ? 


ſanded. 


dye mean? 


Stand. Read, Sir, read, theſe are the ou leaxes 


bell x will unfold your deſtiny. 

| Fſtate , What care I --- (opening the pacquet] Humph ! 

my hand ! to the Lady Larewell to the Lady Lure- 

0 ell, to the Lady Lurewell — What Devil haſt 
Tou been tampering with to conjure up theſe Spirits? 


Wild. treading Ys Madam my paſſion - ſo natu + 
al --- Your. Beaury concendivg 8 force of charms - ow 


„ lham'd of my Name 1 
ſcarh 5 
it Rin the Jubilee at Rome; ha, ha, ha! but then her foot 
Sir Harry, ſhe dances to a miracle! ha, ha, ha! Fy., 
Sit Harry, a Man of your parts write Leiters not worth 


akeeping! What ſay'ſt thou, my dear Knight Ex- 


tant? ha, ha, ha; you may g 90 ſeek Adventures now 
indeed. 


Wild, ſngs-- Fog - Let her wander , exc. 


n 


Stand. No, no, tis a L. iſt of your Forces in your 
5 laſt Love Campaign; and for e comfort all dis- 


' Wild. Prithee p good metaphorical Colouel , what 


Hild. So it be not a falſe Deed to cheat me of my 


Sand, A certain Familiar of your acquaintance, 


gand. What, Sir Harry 1/11dair out Che ba 
ha, poor Sir Harry: more Glory in her ſmile chan 


Fo 1 
C . ; SIGH A, 


—— — 


Po K 


* 


5 bluff Colonel — that's he ---is the rareſt Fool in Nature- 


— ——— —j os 
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Stand. You arejilted to lome tune, Sir, blown W 37, 


with falſe muſick, that's all. Joan 


Mild. Now why ſhould 1 be angry that a Womwadds 


is a Woman? fince Inconſtancy and Falſehood auſtill ſ 


rounded in their natures, how can they help it? who 
Stand, Thenthey muſt be grounded in your natuttjinſtay 


for you and ſhe are finger and [thumb , Sir. 
Mild. Here's a Copy of Verſes too , I muſt run | 
Poet in the Devil's name --- Stay - $ death „ What 
here? This is her hand- --- Oh the charming charz 


the Devil he 15! and as ſuch have Ius d him - with card 
my heart faith --- Thad no better way of letting you fn out 


that Tlodge in Pall Mall near the Holy Lamb---Coloan Vis 


I'm your molt humble Servant, 


vered halfmy Meſſage. 


| own fake. So honeſt , good natur L Sir an ) 
Four humble Servant, 


Stand. Hold , Sir, you ſhan't go yer, I han'r de | 


Wild. Upon my faith but you kan, Colonel: 


Stand. Well, well, own your Splecn , out t with! 1 1 
1 know you're like to burſt. Ange 
ald. lam ſo , by Gad, ha, ha, ha! Wi 
| ( Laugh, and point at one anot But 
Stand. 47 „with all my heart, ha, ha. calls. 
Well, well, that's all forc'd, Sir Harry. 36 
Wild. 1 was never better pleas' d in all my lite, Th 
TE; ps N 
Stand. Well, Sir ola , tis prudence to hidey He 
concern, hin there's no help for'r : but to be f z; 
rious now, the woe has ſent you back all your h 
| pers os — I was ſo juſt as not to look upot ;, 
ets ma 
Wild. I'm glad on't, Sir; for chere were e line thingxnio 
that I would not have you ſee thro; 


Stand. All this ſhe has done for my ſake ; and 14 Riva 
fire you would decline any farther pr cenfions for hy oblig 


2 — 
Wor 


. | 
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M d. Ha, ha, ha, poor Colonel! --- O the delight 
ofan ingenious Miſtritz! What a life and brisknels it 
nau adds ro an Amour, like the Loves of mighty Jove, 
till ſueing in different ſhapes. A Legerdemam Miſtriſs , 
who , preſto , paſs, and {he's vani{h'd , then Hey , in an 
urinſtant in your arms agen. (Going, 


un | Enter Vizard. 


Piz, Well met, Sir Harry; what news from the 


Wild. Faith we made but a broken voyage by your 
h &card ; but now I am bound for another Port: I told 
not ou the Colonel was my Rival. VVV 
one! Viz, The Colonel ! curs'd misfortune ! another! 
| CE ole e (Ade: 
dels id. Bur the civileſt in the world; he brought me 
word where my Miſtriſs lodges; the Story's too long 
tell you now, for I muſt ff. 
Viz, What! have you given over all thoughts of 
VVT | 5 
Mid. No, no, I'll think of her ſome other time. 
ot 5 now for the Lady Larewell ; Wit and Beauty 


„ That Miftriſs ne'er can pall her Lovers joys, 

| was Wit can whet , when e er her Beauty cloys. 

95 ; Her little amoroas frauds all truths excell; | 
c | 


Aud make us happy , being decerv'd ſo well. (Exit. 


Viz. ſolus- The Colonel my Rivaltoo ! how ſhall 
manage? There is bur one way —- him aud the 
thingKnight will I ſet a tilting, where one cuts rothers 

-, roar, and the Survivor's hang'd : So there will be two 
I Rivals pretty decently diſpos'd of. Since Honour may 
r yocodlige them to play the Fool, why ſhould not Neceſ- 
„Lay engage me to play the Knave? „ (Exit. 


Cx: SCENE 
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| - T0 O E. N E, Litres cel's Lodging „ [fa 
Lurewell and Party. I vil 


LUREWELL >: 


As my Servant brought me the Money fron 5 
my. Merchant? _ LR 
Parl. No Madam, he mer 3 Sruuggler a 5 
: Charing-Croſs, who has promis dro wait on you him Ce, 
ſelf immedately. Ma. 
Lure. Tis odd, that this old Woge ſhou d Pre L 
tend to love me, and at the lame time cheat me of 0 55 
money. 5, 
Parl. Tis well, 5 Madam; y ifhe don' be you ah of 
law Eſtate ; for you ſay , the Writings are in my for 

1 


ands. | that 

Lure. But what fatisfaQtion can Tgerofhim? that 

| Enter $Smuggler, 55 ho 
| Mo! 


* Alderman, your Servant, have you brought ms $; 
any Money, Sir? | drec 
Smug. Faith, Madam, Trading' is very dead: w time 

with paying the Taxes, railing the Cuſtoms, loſſes 7, 
Sea abroad, and maintaining our Waves at home, th 5⸗ 
Bank is reduc'd very low. | Whit 
Lure. Come, come, Sir, theſe r won't terv the ( 
your turn , I muſt ha Money Sit, — 1 hope yod that 
don't deſign to cheat me?? 
Smug. Cheat you , Madam ! have a care what yo little 
May: Iman Alderman, Madam; cheat you, Madam 
| I have been an honeſt Citizen theſe five and thin won 
years! 
Lure. An honcſt Citizen ! bear witneſs : Pari 2 

| | i C'yc 


ſhall trap him in more lies preſeutly --- Come Sir, 
tho I'm a Woman , I can take a courſe. 


will ye? I can maintain a Suit of Law, be it right or 
the . A Practice of the Courts. 
your Credit. 


om smug. Blaſt my Reputation! he „he,, b : why I'm 


Wy Credit! ah, poor Woman: There is butone way, 
Madam, you have a ſweet Icering eye. 

pre Lure. You inſtrumental in the Reformation, 
30} How ! : 


uc of the Pariſh --- --- Ah ! that lecring geye, Then I voted 
bi for pulling down the Play-houfe : :. Ah that ogle, 
that ogle! — Then my own pious example. — "Ab 
that lip, that lip. 


Monſter. 

m. Smug, Madam, I have brought you 3 a bu 
died and fifty Guineas 15 a great deal of Money as 

wiz times go) and --- 

es 4 Lure. Come, give it me. 

„tie Smug. Ah ths hand , that hand , that pretty ſoft, 

white 1 have brought it you ſee ; but the condition of 


terre the Obligation is ſuch , that whereas that leering geye, 
yo that pouting lip, that pretty ſoft hand , that — you 
uaderſtand me, you ü m {ure Te do, you 


little Rogue Bs 


hir won't wench upon his own 5 but would bribe me 
with my own Money. I will be reveng'd. --- Upon 


dye mean, pray? 
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Smug. What courſe, Madam? You'l go to Law £ 
wrong, theſe forty years, I'm ſure of chat ; thanks to 


Lure. Sir , I'll blaſt your Repuration , ) and o ruin 
a Religious Man , Madam, I have been very inſtrus- 
” % mental in the Reformation” of manners. Ruin my 


' Smug. I whipt all the ſores cut and Hag l out 


Lure. Here's a 1 Rogue gore you now! as 
Ihope to be ſav'd I have a good mind to beat the old 


Lure. Mere s a Villain now, ſo covetous, chat hs | 


my word Mr. Alderman You make me bluſh, what. 


C; Snug. 


15 mouth] Buſs and Guinea, buſs and Guinea, buſs auſthou 
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Smug. See here, Madam ( Puts a piece of Money ink Fi 
Guinea. Ly 
Lure. Well, Mr. Alderman. you have ſuch pretty N 
| 2 teeth, and green gums , chat! will, ha, haland! 


a, ha. = 
Smug. Will you indeed , he , bs; he, my ld Narr 
; Cocker ; and when, and Where and how 1 5 W 


Tre. Twillbe a difficult point, Sir, to ſecure bo} L. 
| our Honours; you mult porno be diſguis'd Mz N 
Alderma. . 
Smug. P'(haw ! no matter, Tam an old Fornicato;whe 
I'm not half fo religious as 1 ſeem to be. You li H 
Rogue, why I'm diſguis' d as I am , our Sanctity L 
- all outſide, all Hypocriſy. = N 
Lure. No man js ſeen to come into this Houſe 2 
night falls; you muſt therefore ſneak in, hen 


dark, in Woman's cloats. | i 

Smug. I gad ſo, cod ſo---Thave a Suit a purpose | Ly 

my little Cocker, I love to be diſguis'd, Icod | maif 

| a very handſom Woman, I cod I Mo. i | 3 
an 


Enter Ser pant, whiſper Lurewell. 


Tare. Oh! Mr Alderman , ſhall I beg you to wil ſince 
Anto the next Rome? here arc ſome Strangers comi 


L 
up. 
Smug. Buſs and Guinea firſt , ab my little Cocke! * ter e 
| =o 7 Eq 0 145 
E nter Wildair, _ 1 
i 


wild. My Life, my S a „ny all that 8 can 9 
Lure. Death's Life with thee , wen thee Daa ling 


live. I 
Welcome, my dear dir Harry 1 ſee you got my Jin Cha 
| tions, | E 


A 
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nh wild. Directions ! in the moſt charming — 
; authou dear Machiavel of intreague. 
Lure. Still brisk and airy I find, Sir Harry. 


ret} Wild. The fight of you, Madam, exalts my air, 
haland makes joy lighten i in my face, 


lu darry. How d'ye like France? 
Wild. Ah! c'eſt le plus beau pais du monde. 
boy Lure. Then what made you leave it ſo ſoon ? 


| Mt Wild. Madame, Vous vo ye que je vous ſuis par tout. 
Lure. O Monſieur , je vous jive Fer oblige — But 


ato; Where's the Courtnow ? 
kr, Wild. At Marly, Madam . 
ity | Lure. And where my Count Le Valier > . 


at WE know where his Soul is. 

n Lure. What diſeaſe did he dye of? | 
Mild. A Duel, Madam, I was his Doctor. 

ors Lure. How d'ye mean? 
mai Wild. As moſt Doctors do, I kill'd his; 
Lure. En Cavalier, my dear Knight Erränt „ well, 
and how? And how, what Intreagues „ what Gal- 


k paaeies are e in the Beau Monde ? 
Wild. I ſhould as 


you come. 
} 


did Namur. 


Lure. No no, but was forc'd to capitulate; but Since 


Chambre. 


| Lure. have a thouſand queſtions to asK you , Sir Z 


Wild. His Body s in the Church of Noftre D Dame N 1 | 


you that Queſtion, Madam, 
fic your Ladylkip makes the Beau Monde wherever 


TCure. Ah! Sir Harry, I've been almolt ruin d. peſ- ; 
cke tet d to death here by the inceſſant Attacks ofa migh- 
p 4 Colonel he has belieg) d me as cloſe as our Army | 
Mild. J hope your Uns did not . tho? 
Jou are come to raiſe the Siege, we w dance , and 


' Wal. And love > and kifs - — - Montrez moy votre 5 


Lure. Attendex, * Auen un teu 1 zemem- 
| Es Cc 4” 5 ber, 


Mo Sir Harry , you promis'd me in Paris neyeru 
ask chat impertinent queſtion agen. | 


months ago befides „Ma- dam, "Treaties made in 
France are never kept. : 


| : pound within theſe three years. 
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Im 


Wild. P'thaw , Madam, that was above ty gr 


im 
Lure, Wou'd you marry me, Sir Harry 5 0 
Mild. Oh! Le mariage * un e mal — but! Lan 
will marry you. ah. 
Lure. Your Word, Sir, is not to be rely d on; eds 


if a Gentleman will l his Honour in dealiuggr; + 
of buſineſs, we may reaſonably ſuſpect his fidelir it of 


— in an Amour. 


Wild. My Honour i in dealings of buſineſs ! why, 


” Mam I never had any buſineſs in all my life. $ C 


Lure. Yes „Sir Harry, I have heard a very od 


ſtory, and am forry that a Gentleman of your b 


gure ſhould undergo the Scandal. 
-TFild. Out with it, Madam 
Lure. Why the Merchant, Sir, that alu 


: your Bills of Exchange to you in France cem plus 
of ſome indirect and dishonourable dealings. 3 


id. Who, old Smugeler “ 

Lure. Ay, ay, you know him I find. 

Mild. I have no leſs than reaſon, I think; wh 
the Rogue has cheated me of above five huudere! 


ortÞ 


Lure. Iis your bulineſs then to acquit your ſel} - 
publickly, for he ſpreads the ſcaudalevery where. | 
Wild, Acquit my ſelf publickly ! --- Here Sirrah, 17" 


my Coach, Pl! drive inſtantly into the City, andfd at 
cane the old Villain round the Royal Exchange; be Sm 
| ſhall run the Gauntlet through a thouſand brut 
- Beavers and formal Cravats. | 


ome 
Wit 
Lure. Why he is in the houſe now 2 bir, 
Wild. W hat, in this Houſe? ; 
| Lure, Ay, in the next Room. 
Wild, Then, Surah , lend me Jour cudgel. 
| | | Ln F 


—— 84 — — . — — WI I AT OF; 8 — ; 
2 a 


' THE CONSTANT COUPLE. gr 


er ti Lure, Sir Harry, Tru won't raiſe a diſturbance 85 
m Houſe? . 5 
tw 15/4. Diſturbance, Madam! No „ no, 7 beat 
e ü a with the temper ofa Philoſopher. Here » Mrs, 
jury, ſhew me the Gentleman, 
| ( Exit with parly. Y 
ut | Lure. Now hatl I oet the old Moniter well bea- 
tn, and Sir Harry peſter'd next Term with Blood- 
onthe; „ Batteries, Colts and Damages, Sollici- 
ingprs and Attornies; and if they don't teize him 
clit of Eis _m mn! . AI: ne ver ay, agen, 


(Exit. | 
by, my | 
6050 E N E rg to another 2 in 
ur b „ the Jame Houſe. | : 

2 Enter Smuggier. 
| ' . a 
* $uveGLER. 


This 3 d Tide-waiter! A Skip. * Sar. | 
go worth five thouſand pound! I tis s richly | 
orth tive hundred Perjuries. 


Enter Wildair. 


cab Wild. Dear Mr. Alderman 5 I m your moſt deve- 15 
and and humble Servant. 

he mug. My belt Friend Sir Harry 5 "70 re wel. _ 
alben to England. | 

Wild. I'll Affare you , 1 1 there s not a Man in 

e King's Dominions I'm gladder to meet. 85 
| Sug. O Lord, Sir, you Travellers have the molt 
liging ways with you. : 
Mild. There is a buſineſs Mr. Alomar fallen 
ut, which you may oblige me infinitely by — 1 


my word, Sir, I am Very 1 of Money at pu = 
leut FE 3 


* 

9 
4 

] 
1 
of 

\ 


you mad ir? Murder ! Felony Janna War 
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am very ſorry that I'm fore d to be croubleſonj 4am a 
bur neceſiity , Mr. Alderman, « \ _— 
Smug. Ay „Sir, as you ſay n 7 But upq jel 


Md. That's not hs matter, Ries I'm 10 


obligation that way; bur the buſineſs is „ I am g 


duc' 4 to an indiſpeaſible necefhicy of being oblie} - 
to you for a beating Here take this cudgel. | 

Smrug. A beating Sir Harry! ha, ha, ha, I bt Ih 
a Kniglu Baroner! an e turn Cudgel Play f uſe 


ha, ha, 17 gs 8 D Lo 

ld. Upon my W. rord; Sir, you maſt beat m $7 
or I cudecl you, take your choice. im n 
S,imug. Plhaw, pthaw, you jelt. _ 


Wild. Nay, tis as ſure as Fate; wy Alder Frapf 


| hope you'll pardon my curiofity. (Beats hn Su 


Smug. Curioſity! Duce take your curioſity 3 Sy door 
what de' ye mean? In 
Wild. Nothing at all, I'm Lt in jeſt, "Sie" 2 

Smug. O, I can take any thing in ielt ; buphan 


8 Man might imagine by the martneſs of the {troal pO 
that vou were in Made right earneſt. e 


Fe) 


Wild. Not in the leaſt, dir; ) A Frites * ) noiman 


the leaſt indeed Sir. deati 


Smug. Pray good Sir, no more of your jeſts, tome 


they are the blünteſt jeſts that I ever knew. 


Wild. Frites) 1 heartily beg your pardon with! 9” 


3 my heart; 8 the p 


Smug. Pardon Sir, well Sir that is ſatisfac 4 


80 enough from a Genteleman; bur ſeriouſly now ifjt- 
pas any more of pour jeſts upon me. I ſhall grow ang 


Wild. 1 humbly beg S your permiſſion to break ont 
two more. pes 


smug. O Lord, Sir you'll break my bones: 1 bie 


Wild knocks him don 8 
Wd, Si. „ Tbeg your ten thouſand Fanden ain 
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ſomſ am abſolutely compell'd tot upon my Honour, Sir; 
ſothing can be more averſe to my inclinations, than 


up jeſt "with my honeſt , dear 5 loving TY  obliging — 
tp nend the Alderman. | 


{ Striking him all this whit 4 Swpogler baer 5 
mi over and over, and ſhakes out his Pocket-book 
ble on ihe Floor ; Lurewell enters, tales it up) 


. 
I be Lare. The old Rogue's J pocket. book, this may be 
laye —_—_ (aſide. 
) Lord Sir Harry $ murdering the. poor old Man----. 
t m Smug. O dear Madam, I was beaten in elt ill I 5 
zm murder'd in good eirnenk. To | 
| Lure, Well, well, Ill bring Ty olf; Siguior-— 
man rapper » Frapbez. - 
s hid Sumg. O for Chariry's ſake . Madam reſcue a 
; ) door Citizen, - 
lure. O you barbarous 3 bold, hold, F rap- 
bez, plus rudement ,  Frappes I wouder you are not 


bu dham'd „ ( holding Wild. 5 


road poor reverend honeſt Elder --- (helps Smug vp. 
It makes me weep to ſee him in this condition. Poor 
noman! Now the Devil take you Sir Harry --- For not 
beating him harder: Well , my Dear, you ſhall 
ts, rome at night, and I'll make you amends. | 

8. (Here Sir Harry takes gnuſß. 


vithſ "FE Madam 1 will have amends before I leave 


khe place; Sit; How durſt you uſe me thus? 
facit Mild. Sir? | 
iy Sung. Sir; I ſay that I will have Carsfaction. | 
ang Wild, W 1h all my heart. . Rs 
JE... ( Throws fauſhi into his eyes. 
2 0 Smug. O Fs Murder! Blindneſs ! Fire! O Madam, 
. Madam, g get me ſome water „ Water! Fire! Fire 3 
er! Water! 5 (Exit. with Lure wel. 
| 5 Lild. How pleaſanti is reſenting an injury wirhogt 
Pon ion: 'Ti is the beauty of Revenge. 


* 
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Let Stateſmen plot , and under buſineſs groan, tom, 
And ſettling publick quiet loſe their mm. 
© Tet Soldiers druuge and firht for þay or Fame : ah 

For when they're hot 1think'tis much the ſam, Je W 
Let Scholars vex their brains with mood and tenſe, 4 

And mad with frrength of Reaſon , Fools COmmEnt! ors 
Loſing their Wits in ſearching after Senſe. _ _— 

Their Ssummum bonum they muſt toil to gain - 

And ſeek; ing pleaſure , ſpend their life in pain, 

1 make the moſt of life, no hour miſpend , bee 
Pleaſure s the means, and Pleaſure is my end. ui 
No ſpleen , no trouble ſhall my time defray: © 6 

T8: ;but-a Han; PU 2000p inch N. E 


Wiz. \ 


a 925 . 5 114 * 
8 5 E. N . The Street. : don 


| Eater Standard and V ard. 


STANDARD. 


Bring * word where ſhe lodg d! 1 the civil 

_ Rival in che world! "tis impoſſible. 

I ſha!lnrgett no further, Sir; I only thou! 
Sir - has my Character in the World might a 
authority to my words without ſo many repetition! 
Stand. Pardon me, Dear Vizard — Our belief tig 
gles hard, before it can be brought to yield to ! 
diſadvantage of what we love; tis 5 fo great an ab 
to our judgment, that it makes the faults of our cho 
our own failing. But what ſaid Sir Harry? _ 
Viz. He Je pitied the or credulous Colonel, lng 
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* krtily , ew away with all the Raprures of a \ Bride- 


dom, repeating theſe Lines. 


- 
md 


Miſtrifs ut e. can pail her Lover's joys "Fr 
am ie Wit can 0.286 Wen e er her Beauty cloys, 


ki 'Frand. A Miſe: ifsne's er can pall) | By all my wrongs he | 
Sores her ! and I'm made t heir property. Vengeance! 

4 ard, you mult 21 a note tom me to Sir Har- 
1 


vin iz, What !a C- llenge! Inopey you: don' edeſigns o 
4 i ht? | | x 
* grand. W bar! wear the Livery of my Kin and 
cket an affront! twere an abuſc to his Sacred Ma- 
ty: a Souldie s Sword, Vizard , ſhould ſtarr of 1 
kto redreſs its Maſter's wrongs. 
Tri, However, Sir, I think i it not proper for 1 me o 
qrcy any ſuch Mellage between Friends. | 
Stand. I have ne'er a Servant here, what ſhall Ido: "Fa 
x. There's Tom Errand , the Porter „ thatplys at 
Blew Poſts, and who knows Sir Harry and his 
uns very well; You may fend a Note by him. 
Kand. Here! you! Friend! | 
ie Ihave now ſome buſineſs, and muſt hs my 5 
fave, I wou'd adviſe you. nevertheleſs againſt this 
fair. | | 
Sand. No whiſpering now, nor telling 6f Friends: 
prevent us. He that diſappoints a Man of an 
nourable Revenge , may love him ann * 


houFite > but never v alue him as a Friend. 

ht !“ * Nay the Devil take him that parts you , lay . 
1006! 1 (Kit. 
fir: | 

to Eater Porter running. 

1 ab 


Ire. Did your Honour call a Porter? 

} 3tand, Is your Name Tom. Errand? | 

*. N call me ſo „ant Ake y our Worſhip. 
Stand. 


1 
1 
. 
| 
| 
1 
3 


N 
— 


— — — fs 
— ——  —  —  — oh * : 7 
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255 many a round half Crown have I had of his Worth Clin 
bae's newly come home from France, Sir. and 


8 me. --- O Woman, Woman 


made of the ſhavings of deal boards! 1 Gad Sir, 5 ſt 
Travellers {ee very ſtrange things abroad, very incÞt t 


Stand D- ye know Sir Harry Mildair? 1 
Err. Ay , very well Sir, he's one of my Ma x vo 


Stand. Go to the next Coffee- houſe „ and wait! _ 
= Ctin 


How bleſt is Man , when Rdn d by 1 your Cmilg kom 


And how accurſt when all thoſe ſmiles are foſſa! 
Bur wanton baits to ſooth us to deſtruction ? 


tom 
þmes 
Thus our chief i joys with baſe allays are curſt, „ fe, 
- = our . W Wren 0 once eee . he La 


| | „ gi 

| FE > reet, 

Enter Wildair and Clincher ſenior following en y 
1 

Clin. "how. Sir, sir, Sir, having ſome buſineſ o ws 


; imporrauce to communicate to you, I would beg ſckce. 
attention to a trifting affair that I wou'd impatthr, - 


you. on "= ip: 
Mild. What is your rrifling bufigeſs of importan dn 
pray, ſweet Sir? nnd w 
„ Pray Sir, , are ethe Road; deep betweenif m | 
| and Bart? 1 „e 
Vild. Why that queſtion, 5 Sir? %%%CCͤ 


5 80 ſen. Becauſe I deſign to go to the Jubilee , by 


F underſtandeharyou area Traveller, Sir „there is U 
air of Travel in the tie of your Cravat, Sir , there isi C!; 


deed, Sir --- I W »Sir, you bought this Lace lan 


700 ider. 5 evil 


uud. No, Sir, this Lace was made i in Norway. Prin 
_ Clin. ſen. Norway, Sir! , M* 
ld. Ves Sir, of the ſhavings of deal boards. peu 
Clin. ſea. That's very ſtrange now , Faith — IA Cl 


dible things abroad, indeed: Well, I'lhavea Cra$ap 


of an] very lame Lace before come home. hes 


. 9 THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 


122 But Sir? „hat preparations have you * 
Laſte your journey? N 
orſul Clin. en. A caſe of pocket - Piſtols for che Bravos 
— Fanda ſwunming Girdle. | 
rair 4 Wild. Why thele a 5 

Clin. Sen. O Lord, Sir, Fll cell you = — foals us 
ſmith Rowe now aa) goes me I to {ome Ball — for I' 
e fa might) Beau : Then as 1 Haid, I goto ſome Ball, 

ſome. Bear baiting , tis all one you know --- hen 85 

þmes a fine Italian Bona Roba, and plucks me by the 

keve, Seigneur Angle, Seigniour Angle, — ſhe's a very 
„ Lady , obſerve that. Seigniour Angle, ſays the, --- 
(Epgntor a, lays I, and trips after her to the corner of a 
rect, luppole it Raſſel· Street here, or any other Street; 
ing. hen you know I mult invite her to the Tavern, Ican 

no lets. --- There cup comes ner Bravo, the Italian i 
neh ows ſfawcy , and I give him an Engliſh douſe of the 


eg Jakce. I can box, Sir, box tightly, I was a ee To 


patt ir, --- bur then Sir, he whips out his Stilletto, and I. 
ups our my Bull- Dog --- flaps him through, trips 
tau wn Stairs , turns the corner of Ruſſe! -Streer again, 
d whips me into the Ambaſſador's Train; and chere | 
ent m ſate as a Beau behind the Scenes. 85 | 

Wild. Is your Piſtol charg'd, Sir! | | 
Clin. Sen. Only a brace ofbullets „that's al, Sir; 1 
, chan to (hoot ſeven Italians a weck, Sir. 
e is Md. Sir z you won't have . | 
re isi Clin. Sen. Provocation, Sir! Zauns, Sit, I'll kill any 
ace Man for treading upon my coru; and there will be a 

Ieviliſh throng of b eople chere; they ſay that all the 
7. Princes in I will be there. 
1 Wild, And all the Fops and Fiddles i in Fur oe But 
J "bs of your ſwimming Girdle, pray, Sit! | 
IA Clin. Sen. O Lord Sir, that's eaſie. Suppoſe the S149 
„ ft away now; whilſt other fooliſh people are buſie 
r inc their Pr ayers, I whip on my ſwimming Gurdle, 
CraFaps a Months Proviſion into my pockets, "and fails 
I away like an egg in Duck $ belly. _ -A ud heark'ee, 

| Dar > 


5 Dicky. 


_ diſtance: Wou'd you Bare me 1 ſpeak to a Lady at! 
| Krug? . 0 


8 THE CONSTANT COUPLE. | 


2 5 1 have a new project in my head. Where d ; 


think my ſwimming Girdle ſhall og me upon ſure 
occaſion ?* Tis a new project. 


Mild. Where, Sir? - A 3 


Clin. Sen. To Civita hecchia, Faith a Troth; | 


ſo fave the charges of my pallage! Well, Sir, 1 
muſt Pardon me now, Im going to ſee my} 


{trifs. _ (ty W 
Ipild. This fellow s san dei d Aſs-before . 
goes abroad.. Well! this Angelica has got into g. . 


iearr , and I can't get her out of my head. 1 muſty) 


| her rother viſit. „„ | (8 c 
5 fagat 
8 c E N E, Lad Dalling o Hu A 

auc 

* NG E LICK ts TY Bax 


happy ſtare of Woman! whole chief Virtuſand 


but ceremony, and our much boaſted Mod D 


1 a favith reltraine. The ſtrict confinement ond 


preſerves our outward ] Fame, dane our 1nwigrec: 


quiet. Tis hard that Love ſhou'd be deny'd the priſto n 


lege of hatred ; that Scandal and Detraction ſnou d N 


ſo much indulg d, yet lacred Love and Truth debat hci: 
our converſation, | 


Enter Darling, Clincher, Jan. 2 Dicky > 


Darl. This is my Daughter, Couſin. 7 
Dich. Now, Sir, remember your three ſcarpes. 
Clin. ſaluting Angelica) One, two, three, (N 
ber ) your humble Servant. Was not chat rig 


Dick. Ay faith, „Sit; but why don” t you ſpeak to 
Clin. Jun. I beg your pardon, Dicky. 1 know 
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Dick. Ay, Six ; by. all means the firſt aim is the 
n reſt. | 
Cin. Jus: N for a 200d Y „to make "x laugh | 
heartily — Ammon 2 E go give her a kiſs. 
VOL ATE" ks Goes toward TOW. | 


: Eater Wildair, Interpoſ Ing 


Wild. Tis all to no purpoſe, I told you fo before; 
our pitiful five Guinea's will never do --- vou may 

march, Sir, for as far as five Hundred Pounds will go, 
Hout-bid you. | 
Clin. Jun. Wat the Devil! the Mad- man' 8 here 
again. | 
| 1,707 Bleſs n me, > Coofiert ! whacd* ye mean: : Afiont | 
a Gentleman of his quality in my houſe! 7 
Clin. Jun. Quality ! why, Madam , 1 Lontkaow 1 
__ what you mean by your Madmen, and your Beaux, 

irtugand your Quality. --- They'reall alike 1 believe. | 
lod Dart. Pray, Sir, walk with me into the next room. 


(Exit Darl. leading Clin. Dicky follows, 8 


d wi Angel. Sir, if your converſation be no more aa 


inwgrccable than t was the laſt time; wou d adviſe you . 
2 priſto make it as ſhort as you can. . 
bud Wild. The offences of my laſt viſit, Madam » bore 
eb; their puniſhment in the commiſſion; and have made 
mme as uncaſie till I receive pardon as your Ladyſhip = 
can be till I (ne for it | . 
Angel. Sir Harry, I did not well underſtand the 
ſoffence, and mult ee proportion it to the 
eteatneſs of your Apology ; if you wou'd therefore 
as *% me think it light, take no great pains in an ex- 
cuſe. 
mild. How ſweer muſt be the lips that guard that | 
tongue - 5 
Then , Madam, no more of paſt e let us pre- 7 
pe for joys to come; ler this ſeal my pardou. ( Kiſſes 
hand.] Aud this ( dgain) initiate me to farther | 


ty les. 
12 5 1 An- 


2 * - z 


— — 
— wo A 4 a Ac . > = Y 
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. Angel. Hold, Sir , --- one queſtion, Sir Harry, 2 2 
pray anſwer plainly: D'ye love me? | | | 


diſſemble? Uſures love Gold, or Great Men Flatten ,, 
Doubt cheſe, then queſtion that I love. _ 
Angel. This ſhows your gallantry , Sir, but ng, 41, 
po Ee Cn bs 


of my Paſſion; your Beauty raviſhes my eye, & on 
voice my ear, and your touch has thrill'd my melt! 


Man mad. S'dcath, are not you a- 


Mild. Love you! Does Fire aſcend! Do Hipocti 11 


which 


Wild. View your own Charms , Madam , then judy yp; 


& the 


Angel. If your words be real, tis in your pow r 


- Sour. -- 


raiſe an equal flame in me. 


Mild. Nay then I ſeize --- _ 


tt i” 
Angel. Hold, Sir, tis alſo poſſible to make me d 1 


teſt and {corn you worſe than the moſt profligate q yy; 
pour deceiving Sex. | | gate N 


wild. Ha! A very odd turn this. I hope, Madan 


you only affect anger, becauſe you know your frowh tl 


c oe 5 „ 
Angel. Sir Harry, you being the beſt Judge of yoh,jn, 


 owndeſigns , can beſt underſtand whether my angf , 
ſhou'd be real or diſſembled: Think what ſtr&jj, 


Modeſty ſnou d bear, then judge of my reſentments. % 


Mild. strict Modeſty ſhou'd bear! Why faith Mg y; 
dam, I believe the ſtricteſt Modeſty may bear filthy, 
Guineas, andI don't belive t'will bear one farthinþz 


eee Ts | 3 
Angel. What d'ye mean, Sir? | | * 


Wild. Nay, Madam , what do you mean? If vou pj 


: to that: I think now fifty Guineas is a very fine offt ſt 
for your ſtrict Modeſty, as you callit.  - hour 


Angel. Tis more charitable, Sir Harry, to charyir ; 


che impertinence of a Man of your Figure, on his deftige 
in underſtanding, than on his want of Manners - Ts 


afraid you're mad, Sir. 


1 : „ ness 
Wild. Why, Madam, you're enough to make all 


Oh 


_ The; 
Di 


; * 
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—A St. Cy 
| wild. Why, a Lady, of ſtrict modeſty, if you 
tw: al have it ſo? C 5 : 
Ny Angel. I ſhall never hereafter truſt common report, 
which repreſented you, Sir , a Man of Honour, wit, 
It nnd ling rtorl find you very deficient in them all. 
Judy . ſolus. Now I find that the ſtrict pretences 
| 1 hich the Ladies of pleaſure make to ſtrict Modeſty, 
eltuß the reaſon why rhoſe of Quality are aſham'd to wear 
WIE 


| Enter Vizard. 5 | 
| viz. Ah; Sir Harry , have caught you? well, and 

777 mn OY 

ate d. Succeſs ! tis a ſhame for you young Fellows in 


dank; her fifty Guineas, and ſhe was in her airs pre- 
[OWEntly. I cou'd have had two Counteſſes in Paris for 
gulf the money, and je vous remercie into the bar- 
aug ix. Gone in her Airs ſay you ? And did not you 
follow her? JF 
nts. Wild. Whither ſhou'd I follow here?: 
i Viz. Into her Bed-Chamber, Man. She went on 


Town here, to let the Wenches grow ſo ſawcy : Iof- _ 


r Wirpoſe ; you a Man of Gallantry, and not underſtand 


rthigbat a Lady's beſt pleas'd when ſhe puts on her airs, as 
BRA. ng 
Mild. Shetalk'd to me of ſtrict modeſty, and ſtuff. 
four? Viz, Certainly moſt Women magnify their mo- 
e Olfeſty, for the ſame reaſon that Cowards boaſt their 
Forage , becaule they have leaſt on't. Come, come, 
chatgzit Harry, when you make your next aſſault, incou- 
deſel ge your Spirits with brisk Burgundy ; if you ſucceed , 
ns well z if not, you have a fair excule for your rude- 
leſs, I'll go in, and make your peace for what's paſt. 
e ah! Thad almoſt forgot - Coll. Standard wants to 
ſbeak with you about ſome buſineſs. „ 


it 

| 

i 
+; 
my 
: 
Fo 
„ 


52 THE CONSTANT COUPLE: 


where I: may be found ? 


5 8 C E N E: E 8 Sees befor 07e Lurewel 1 


5 become cf you? e 


Wild. Lil wait upon him preſently; dye kn 1 


Viz, In the Piazza of Covent- Garden about an hal Or 
14588 „I promiſed to ſee him , and there YOu m * 


” meet him; to have your throat cut. eaſy | 


J go in and intercede for you. 
Wd. But no foul play with the Lay, 1 izard. 
(EA + 
Viz, No Fair play I can aſſure 3 you. (Ex E 
I fa, 


Lodgings; Clincher Sen. and Lure- 


vit. 


W ell aeg in the Balcony. : c 
| eo 
Enter 8. ate.” bk 

rail 

E CE. _ 


Tow weak is Reaſon in diſputes of Love! tl 
_ daring Reaſon which ſo oft pretends to queſtid 


works of high omuipotence, yet poorly truckles} 
our weakeſt Paſſions , aud yields implicite Faith] 
fooliſh Love, paying blind Zeal to faithleſs Womal 4 
Eyes, Lee heard her falſchood with ſuch preſlig 

_ proofs, that I no longer ſhou'd diſtruſt it. Yer Nill . 5 


Love wou'd baffle demonſtration , and make impd, © 
fibilities ſeem probable. ( Looks vp.) Ha! that Fo» 
too! what ! ſtoop ſo low as that Animal !--- Tiste 


Women once fall'n, like Cowards in deſpair , wÞs 
| Kick ar nothing, there's no medium in their action el 


I bey muſt be bright as Angels, or black as Fiends. 83 


now for my revengeT Il kick her Cully before her faq 


call her a Whore , curſe the whole Sex, and ſo leaf L 
. (Guin 


Lurewell comes down with Clincher, The Scene thi * 


Zes to a Dining- room. im 


Ture. O Lord, virg” tis my Husband ; ; What ods 
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Clin. Eh! Your Husband ! Oh T ſhall be murder' * 
What ſhall Ido 2 Where ſhall I run? 1'll creep into an 
n 1 Oren, I'll climb up the Chimney; I'l fly ; VN (wim--- 
1 mall with to rhe Lord | were at the ubilee now. 
Aſh Lure. Can't you think of auy thing, Sir? 


1 8 Euter Tom Errand. 


(EafWha: do you want, Sir ? & | 
(EA Erra. Madam, Iam looking for Sir Harry i- ; 


ſaw him come in here this morning;and did imagine | 


well ie might be here ſtill. 


Lure. A lucky hitt! Here Friend, change clothes 5 


9 vith this Gentleman quickly Strip. 
Clinc. Ay, ay, quickly ſtrip: Tl give you half « 


Cron. Come here: So. ( They change clothes. 


Lure. Now flip you, (to Clinch) down ſtairs, „and 


rait at the door till my Husband be gone; Aud get you 


ſuthere (to the Porter nll I call you. 


ueſti g | E nter Sta andard. 
kles | 


Uiths Oh 8 sir! Are vou come ? XwonderSir om you 
omubave the contidence to approach me alter ſo baſe a 


flu 
tille T Stand O Madam; all your 8 won el 


impe Lure. Nay Sir, your artifices won't avail. I thought, _ 
at keit, that I gave youcaution enough againſt croubling 
is nne wich Sir Harry Wildair's company when I ſent 


>, wÞ1s Letters back by you: Vet you forſooth muſt 


ictiouell him where I lodg' d, and expoſem me again to his 


145, ppmpertinent. courtſhip! | 
er fa Stand, 1 cxpole you to TOY courtſhip ! ! 


© leaf Lire. III lay my life you'll deny it now : Come - 
Con tome, Sir, a pitiful lye is as ſcandalous to a Red 


e chal Coat, as an Oath to a Black. Did not Sir Harry 


limſelf tell me FINAL US. found out by you where 1 


hat u bog d; : 


{Puts Errand into the next Room. 


2 „„ 'D 3 : Stand. 


£06 
— — 4 


— 
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Stand. You'reall lyes: Firſt , your Heart is falyy af 
your eyes are double; one look belyes another: 
then your Tongue does contradict them all. -- M50 
dam, I ſee a litle Devil juſt now hammering ouþ 
He in your Pericran im 
Ture. As I hope for Mercy he's in the right of 
([ Aſide] Hold, Sir, You have got the Play-hoqunat 
cant upon your tongue; and think that Wit my 57 
Privilege your railing: Burl muſt tell you Sir, nd! 
What is Satyr upon the Stage, is ill manners here. | Lu 
Stand. What is feign'd _ the Stage, is hereFſho1 
reality ? real Falſehood. 
expos'd you to the Courtſhip of your Fool Clindſ Ste 
too: Iho 
enn, 


know no ſuch perſo n Nee 
Stand. O Woman in perfection! not know hu 
life, Madam can my eyes, my piercing jealous eyes} I 
ſo deluded? Nay Madam, my Noſe could not miſtq;;ot a 
him; for I ſmelt the Fop by his Pulvilio, from the! 
cony down to the Street. . 


be hang d but he has miſtaken Sir Harry Wildair's fas 

man with a new French Livery , fora Beau. W 

Stand,. S'death Madam, what is there in me i Þ} 
| looks like a Cully ? Did l not ſee him: 


ming, Colonel: Will you belive your eyes, now, tl 
I have rubb'd them open? Here, you Friend. 


it to love as [ do! --- But don't preſume too far, Sin 


maT 


at! 
nd 


pe your female wiles will impoſe that upſhelie 


Lure. Clincher Nay , now, you're ſtark madig! 


ie e 


ll YC 
ana | 


Lure, The Baicony ! Ha, ha, ha, the Balcony! ſque 


Lure. No, no, you cou'd not ſee him; Vou'rediſ 


| Enter Errand in Clincher's cloaths, _ an 
Stand. This is illufion all; My Eyes conſpire agi loo! 

.- themſelyes. Tis Legerdemain.' aC 
Lure. Legerdemain ! Is that all your acknow!: der 
ment for your rude behaviour ? --- Oh, what a cutl $ 
ka 
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s fal affection: For ſuch ungenerous uſage will ſoon re⸗ 
r: Mun my tir'd Heart. --- Be gone Sir (to the Porter.) 
Mp four impertinent Maſter , and tell him I ſhall never 
7 Oltthe at leiſure to receive any of his troubleſome Viſits 
Jed to me to know whe I thould be athome! --- 
ht of gone Sir: Iam ſure he has made me an unfor- 
'-hothnnate Voman. (Weeps. 
t m4 stand Nay , then there is no certainty in Nature; 
„ Und Truth is only Falſehood well diſguts'd, 


re. | Lure. Sir, had not l own'd my fond fooliſh Paſſion, 


nereFſhou'd not have been ſubject ro ſuch unjuſt ſuſpicions; 
» Hut tis an ungrateful return. (Weeping. 
lind Stand. Now where are all my firm Reſolves? I will 
it upſbelieve her juſt. My Paſſion rais'd my Jealouſie; then 
___ by may'nt Love be blind in finding faults as in excu- 
mad.fing them? --- I hope, Madam, you ll pardon me, 

ſlace ſealouſie that magnify'd my Suſpicion is as much 
v hinkbe effect of Love as my eaſineſs in bring ſatisfy d. 
eyes Lure. Eaſineſs in being ſatisfy'd! You Men have 


niliahor an inſolent way of extorting pardon, by perſiſting 


the Bu your faults. No, no, Sir, cheriſh your en Z 
ana feed upon your Jealouſic : 'Tis fit meat for your 


on flqueamiſh ſtomach. _ 
ieh me all Women ſhou'd this rule purſue : | 
ne tf Who thinks us ſalſe , ſhow'd never find us true. 


I Exit. in a Rage. 
4 i Enter Clincher in the Porter's Cloat hs. 
Clin. Well, Intriguing is the prettieſt pleaſanteſt 
thing for a Man of my parts: --- How fhall we laugh 

|athe Husband when he is gone? --- How fillily he 
looks? He's in labour of Horns already : --- to make 
Colonel a Cuckold! 'Twill be rare News for the Al- 
CS ts 


draze, and will afford me juſt revenge: O! this 


Stand. All this Sir Harry has occaſion'd; but he's 


ere 


. tw Een SIRITER 
* — 


— 4 
* 
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| Terre but Fortune fill belps the induſtrious. ent 
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15 8 Porter I ſent the Challenge . — -WellSir, ;hay the 


| you found him? F. 
Clin. Wbat the Derildoes be meannow? ue. 
Stand. Have you given Sit Harry the Note, Fellowlf lin. 

Clin. The Note! What Note? 15 Þaths 


| Scand. The Letter, Blockhead, which I ſent by yore. 


5 to Sir Harry Wildair ; have you ſcen him: 2h 


Clin. O Lord, what ſhall Iſay now ? Seen kim! | Ye 


- Sie: No Sir.. I have Sir. --- L have not Sir. © . 


Stand. The Fellow's mad. Anſwer me diredly'S ir. path 


| rah , or I'll break your head. re 


Clin. I know Sir Harry very well, Sir; but as to the $10. 


Note Sir, I can't remember a w. ord ont: Truth is, Clin. 
have a very bad Memory. | _ Parl 


Stand. O Sir, 1 1 quicken your Memory. 1 2 
| ( Strikes hin Clin. 
5 Clin. 3 sir : hold: FN at did give him the Note. e lu 


Stand. And what Anſ wer? Phay 
Clin. I mean Sit, I did not gire him the Note. Jne1 
Stand. What > q' Je banter z Raſcal? ö; *- 


( Strikes him agauſeiy 


Clin. Hold sir, hold, he PT ſend an Anſwer. n 


Stand bat wis t Villain? 5 Frag 
Clin. Why truly Sir, have forgot it it: I told vol tc 


char I had a very treacherous Memory 3 ur 


Stand. I'll engage 798. ſhall remember me tif 
month, Raſcal. ; (Bones him off, and ExitÞNot! 
o 


Enter Lure well and Parly. a, 


Lark, Fort bon, fort bon , fort 1 This is better tha d 


FLur 


irrer Clincher. : | _—_ 5 
| ; 0 


= Clin. Ah! The Devil take all intriguing, lay 1 abi fal 


: him who firſt invented canes: --- That curs'd Colondl Da 
has got ſuch a knack of beating his Men, that a. ha F' 


i had the mark of a Collar of Bandileers n | ſhoul- 


F. 
Lure. O my 1 poor Gentleman: | ! And was it beaten? 


lowiCin. ves; I have been beaten: But where 8 my 


baths, my Cloaths? 


y yore. What, you won cleave me 0 Hon, my Dear . 


Wye? 


J | 5 
vel. Will yel IfeverT prep into a Colonel. 5 Tent | 
n , may I be forc' d to run the Gauntler: —— But wy 5 


y Sit paths, NI adam. 


to tigt you meet him? 

is, Clin. Meet him! No. not I. 

Parl. No? He went out of the back: door, 1 and is 
= away I'm afraid. 


hin lin. Gone, ſay vou? 2 And . my 3 My 8 
lore, | ſubilee Cloaths?--- O, the Rogue, the Thief! --- 


oO 


[have him hang'd for murder: --- Bur how ſhall [ get 


te. me in this pickle? e 


Pparl. I'm afraid, Sir, the Colonel will be back Pete 


agaiaſitly ; tor he dines at home. 


n. Oh, then I mult ſneak off! was ever "PG {o 
frag' dito have his coat well thralh d aud loſe his 


1 of troo 2. 8 | (Ext, 
Lye, Thus che Noble Poet ſpoke EY „ | 
23. IP 
Exit | wag ſutes ee wa Vice than want 'tof Senſe: - 

s are ſill wicked at their 0WN expence. 


Parl. ethik Madam che injuries you hve: ſuf | 
- thai aby Mcn mult be very; orcat ,to raile ſuch heavy | 


S.  ntments againſt the whole Sex. | 

Lure. The 'greareſt injury that Woman cou'd 
tain; They robb'd me of that Jewel, which pre- 
Fed . our Sex almoſt to Angels, but deſtroy d, 
„ aud baſes us below the worlt of Bruces , Mankind. 
lone Parl. But I think , Madam, your anger ſhou'd be 
bly confin! 41 to the A a Author of your wrongs. 


Lire. I ſent the Porter down Nairs with them: Did 


| lth Eos h D 5 ES Ture. 


Seer 8 


makes my wrongs the greater. 


: Man ſhou'd rob you of that ſame Jewel ou nd 
tion'd, and you not know him. 
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. The Author! Alas, I know him not, 


Rf: nh 
Parl. Not know him! 'Tis odd Madam » thalpur! 


Lur. Leave trifling; — tis a Subject chat ali be 


lowres my temper ; but ſince by thy faithful ſenþjpo 

I haveſome reaſon to confide in your ſecreſie, re. 
the ſtrange relation: Some twelve, twelve yt 
ago, Ihiyd at my Father's houſe in Oxford| 
| bleſt with innocence, the ornamental, but weak Gi 
of blooming Beauty: I was then juſt fifteen, an ſn d 
offt fatal to che Female Sex; Our Vouth is — Par 

our Innocence credulous, Romances moving, Id 
powerful, and Men are — Villains. Then it "hap Lur 
that three young Gentlemen flom the Univerſih 4 
ming into the Country, and being benighted, no 
Strangers, call'd at my Father's : He was very glatte 
rheir company, and offer d chem te entertainmei 1 
is Houle. 


1 al 
Mitel! 
Glhh | 


Parl. Whichthey accepied.," no doubt: Ohl. lis 


8 aue Collegians are never abroad, but uponly, * 
miſchie 


Lure, They had ſome private frolick « or deſig 10 


their heads, as appear'd by their not naming one tha 

ther; which my Father perceiving, out of civil bile 
made no enquity into their affairs; two of them Ia 
a heavy, pedantick , Univerſity air, a ſort oftn 

_ greeable ſcholaſtick booriſkne! sin their behavidhnj 


but the third! Inte 


Parl. Ayl the third, Madam „ — - the third ou; 


 thivgs they ſay, is very critical. nin: 


Tiers: He was -+- but in ſhort, Nature cut him rh 


5 for my undoing; — he ſeem d to be about eighty 


Parl. A fit Match for your fifteen as cou d be. pa, 
Lure, He had a gentee! ſweetneſs in his fact] J 


1 \gracefulcomelinefsin his perſon , and his tongue Mex] 


fit to loch ſoft Innocence. to Tune: This very | Fl 
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Ewitty , and his expreſſive eyes ſpoke ſofter 25 
things than words cou'd frame. | 
„ thiurl, There will be miſchief by and by; I never 
Eu Md a V oman talk fo much of eyes, but there were 
preſently after. 
t alaſlure. His diſcourſe was directed to my rather but 
uſe books to me. After Supper I wentto my Chamber, 
ie, Mread Caſſandra , then went to bed, and dreamt of 
on all night; roſe inthe motning, and made Verſes; _ 
fell deſperately i in Love - my Father was ſo pleas d 
his converſation , that he beg d their company 
's 4 day ; they conſeated , and next night, Parly --- 
mptiqpar. Ay, next Night, Madam „next night] m 
9 >» Hud, was 4 night indeed. | ” 
J bapſture. He brib'd my Maid ith his Gold out Ty 
crit Honeſty , and me with his Rhetorick out of my 
ted, Snour --- ſhe admitted him to my Chamber, and 
7 glal re he vow'd and ſwore, and wep't , and ſigh” dand 
nme quer d. 55 0 Weeps. 
parl. Alak a day, poor Fifteen! ” (Meeps. 


174 


t, wh 


— in a fortnight, and marry me. | 
LE. The old bait! ! che old bair --- 1 was Sende 
lo my ſelf. (Aide. 
one had not you the wit to know his name all this : 
civil bile 2 5 

hem Iare. Alas! 1 wit it has 8 like mine? he 
t of ii me that he was under an obligation to his Com 


navinions of concealing himſelf then, but that he wou'd 


lure. He ſwore that he wou'dcome down trom Ox- . 


te to me in two days, and let me know his name 


ird dl quality. After all the binding Oaths of conſtancy "I 
Fung hands, exchanging hearts, I gave him a Ring 
him eh this Motto, Love and Honour, then we pacred 4 
ohrees ul never ſaw the dear Deceiver more. | 
e. Parl. No, nor never will, [ warrant you. 5 85 
TAC] ure. I need not tell my griefß, which my Fathers 
ngue Path made a fair pretence for; he left me ſole Heireſs | 
7. Phxecurcixt to three Thouſand Pounds a Lear. "1 tho 
. e 


— 2 


— Ae 


Melancholy, and make my large Fortune ſubſern, th 
to my Pleaſure and Revenge, I went ro travel ; wil 
in moſt Courts of Z:rope 1 have done ſome execui 


Work. --- We ſhall bave that old impotent Led 


Honour in his tem pet that pleaſes: I'm ſure he Bf 
me too; becauſe he's ſoon jcalous, and ſoon ſatisſe : 
But he's a Manſtill.— When I once try'd his pit 
about Marriage » his blood ran as low as a Cowatl . 
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laſt my Love for this ſingle Diflembler , turn d g 


hatred of the whole Sex; and reſolving to divert 0 { 


Here 1 will play my la{tScene; then retire to 
Country Houſe , live ſolitary , and die a Penitent, | 
Parl. Bat don't you ſtill love this dear Dun | 
Lure. Moſt certainly: Tis Love of him that kg 
my anger warm, repreſenting the baſeneſs of MN 
kind full in view, and makes my reſentmy 


Smuggler here to- night; I havea Plot to {winge | i 

and his preciſe Nephew Vixar ua. 
Parl. Ithink , Madam, | op manage every bi 

that comes inyour . TTh 
Lure. No, Parly, thoſe Men, whole pretenſioiſ in 


found juſt and honourable ; I fairly diſmiſt by leute u 


them know my firm reſolutions never to marry. | 


thoſe Villains that wou'd attempt my Honour, lt 1 
ſeldom fail'd to manage. 


| Van 
Parl. What d'ye think of the Colonel, Madanſer 
Luppoſ: his deltgns are honourable. | Pon 

Lure. That Man' a Riddle; There's ſomething 5 


He {wore indeed that he lov'd me, but cou'd not mh t 


ry me forſooth, becauſe he was engag'd elſewhe f 
So poor a pretence made me diſdain his Paſſion , whiſk : 


otherwiſe might have been uncaſie to me. --- hut hab 


him, I have teiz'd him enough: Beſides , Path ſ da 


beginto be tir'd of my Revenge ; z--- bur this Buſs ali 
Guinea I muſt maul once more: I 'I. hanſel his Var 


man's cloaths for him. G0, g get me 4 a and wy 10 
mull wr rite eto Vc too. 1 II. 


N Aa. 
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nd nue this once aſſiſt me as before. | 
vert ſw ſuch Machines can never work i in van, 
ler 117 33 an wheel , and my e ung Bram. 
> Wi 
ecut | JJ... ͤ KT hae Nh 
e to : 5 15 5 

tent, |. - x7 
embl A > 15 1 F + 

at ke 

of M 8 0 E N E, Co Vent = Garden. 
-Ntme 


- Led | Wildairand Stan: rd mecti 22 


age It 


8 TA N 5 A R 5. 
ry be 
Imought, , Sir Harry , 10 have met you ere this 
ſion in a more convenient p! ace; but ſince my wrongs 


y len 3 ceremon f, my Revenge (ha]l be ſo too. 


cry, | 5 | 
ur, I 10. Draw, Sir! What ſhall J Ai 5 
hand. Come, come, Sir; I like your facetious hu- 
adanſuc wel! enough , it ſhows courage and unconcern: 
low You brave , and therefore uſe you thus. Draw 
hing r Sword. 
he lofi. Nay ,ta ob lige vou 41 will draw: put the De- 
atisfiluke me if! fioh: --- Perh aps Colonel , this Is the 
His piencit blade you i: ave ſeen. 
owarſStazd. 1 doubt not but the arm is good! FT there 
ot mite think both worth my reſentment. Some 1 
ſewheſ d. Bur prithee Colonel, doſt think that 1 am 
> Which a Mad-Man as to ſend my Soul to the Devil, and 
Put ba body to the worms upon every Fools errand £ > 
par) Hand. I hope you're no Coward ,Sir ? 
zuſs Md. Coward, Sir, I have eight chouland Pounds a 
lis Veer, Sir. 2 
I 10k; va, You fought in Hande to my knowledge. 
nd. Ay, forthe ſame reaſon that I wore a red 
at; becaulc' LWAS taſhionablc, N 
Stand. 


r 
n - * 
— — 
Dr 
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stand Sir, you fought a French Count in Paris; | 
Wald. True, Sir; he was a Beau „like my ſelf:! 

you we a Soldies; Colonel , and fighting's your 

And IU think it down-right madneſs to contend 
any man in his Profeſſion. 
Stand. Come, Sir, no more dallying: 1 Calls 
very unſeemly methods if you dou' t ſhow your l te 
Gentleman. | 
Mild. A Gentleman ! ! Why there agen now. jou! 
entleman! I tell you once more, Colonel, that] dul 
a Baronet, and have eight thouſand Pounds a year, 
can dance, ſing „ride, fence , underſtand the lang 
ges, Naw: , I can t conceive how running you Fm. 9 
the body ſhou'd contribute one jot more to my Genf 
ty. But, pray Colonel, had forgor to 28K your: 4. 
the Quarrel? | | ty 
Stand, A Woman , "Shu; 7 
Mild. Then I put up my Sword. Take ber. 
Stand. Sit my Honvur's concern d. 
Wild. Nay, if your Honour be concernd with a 7 

man, get it out of her hands as ſoon as you can. * 

honourable Lover is the grateſt Slave in Nature: ſo bo 

will ay, the greateſt Fool. Come come, Colon 
this is ſomething about the Lady Lurewell, I wan 

I can give you ſatisfaction in that affair. 

Stand. Do ſo then im mediately. 
Mild. but up your Sword firſt : You know. i 
ght: But I had much rather make you a Friend t 
an Enemy. Icanaſlure you this Lady will provetþ * 
hard for one of your remper. You have too much! 
nvur too much in Conſcience, ro be a Farourite 

the Ladies. 1 
Stand. Tam allar 4, Sir, ſher never gare you q.. 

encouragement. --- b 
Mild. A Man can never bd Reaſon with a Sw 

in his hand. Shearh your weapon; and then if Ido 

latisfic 153 ſheath it in my body. 
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ri hd. Give me but demonſtration of her granting 
If: \ Favour; and 'tis enough. 9 | 
ur uh. Will you take my word? 
end nnd. Pardon me, Sir, Leaamot, | 

. Will you believe your on eyes? 
hall hd. Tis ten to one whether I ſhall or no: They ; 
ur f deceiv'd me already. 
Ty. That's hard. - But ſome means! ſhall deviſe | 
now, four {atisfaction, --- We muſt fly this place, elſe 
harl${uſter of Mobb willover whelm us. (Exeunt. 
| year, 
e langhyter Mobb, Tom Ercand' s Wi 5 Halen in Clin- | 


90 5 cher ſenior i in Errands Clare. 
/ Gel f N 


Wie, O, the Villain; che e hs his murder 8 85 
| JHusbaud : Ah, my poor Timothy 1— . 
n. Dem your Timothy: „ | | 
k Husband has murder'd me, Woman; For he 
hal darry 'daway my fine Jubilee cloaths. ” 
e. Ah, you Cur - throat, have you not got his. 
SY is upon your back there? --- Neighbours , don't 
Solon poor Timothy' s Coat and Apron: : 
Wh. Ay, ay, tis the ſame, _— 
* Wa Mobb. What ſhall we do with him , | Neigh- f 
4 : 
T und Mobb. We'll pull him in pieces. | 
1 48 If Mobb. No, no; then we may be hang df for Murz | 
* Iba we'll drown him | 
Ah, good People, pray don't drown me; bor | 
ber learnt to ſwim in all oy. life, Ah, this plaguy : 
loving ! 
wb, Away with him, away with bim to the 
mes, 


Oh, if had bur wy Swimming C Girdle now. 


uch! 


you | 


1 Gol 
fd 


E * 5 | og | | = A 


the Porter and I chang' d cloaths, Sir. . 


64 Tar CONSTANT courLe| 1 


Enter cold 1 6 K 


Conſt. Hold Neiphbonts, Tcomant che peac 
| Wife. 0, Mr: 0 onſtable, here's a Rogu 
has murder d my Husband, and robb'd him . 
Cloaths. ma 

Conſt. Murder and Robbery ! then he muff 
Gentleman. Hands off there, he muſt not bei » 
--- Give an account of your ſelf: Are JEM 
leman? 1 

Clin. No; Sir A I am a Beau. | ? 

Conſt. Then you have kill'd no body , I'm pe ll 
ded. How came you by theſe cloaths, Sir? Þþ* 

Clin. You mult know, Sir, that walking alonf 
I don't know how, Sir, I can rel where, Sir; andert 


[1 


On. Very well, che Man ſpeaks reaſon, and" 
| Gentleman. | 

Mie. But pray Mr. Contable c ask him he's 
hae” d cloaths with him. 
Y Conſt. Silence, Woman, and Jon't diſturf® 

Court. --- Well, Sir, how did you change cloathF*' 
Clin. Why, Sir, he pull'd off my coat, : 
drew off his: So 1 pur on his coat, and he pq 
——_ 

Conſt. Why Neigli bours, l 3 Rd that he's: y 
Search him; and if he carties no Arms about a 
we'll let him go. 7 

(I. hey ſearch his Pock ets , and pi 11 out bid 

Clin. O Ginn ! my Jubilee Piltols. f i 
Conſt, What, a Caſe of Piſtols! Then thea 
plain, Speak, whatare you > Sir? whence cameſ F 

and whither go you? 

Clen. Sir, I came from Ruſſel frees ; and am; 15 

to the Jubilee. 8 

Wife. You ſhall 9⁰ io the Galloy's vou * J 
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. Away with him, away with him to Nee. 0 
Pt 
„ 1 ſhall 20 tothe Jubilee now indeed. ( Exeunt. | 


epeaq Re. enter Wildair and Standard. 


Rog, In ſhort , Colonel, tis all nonſence : Fight fot 
- han! Hard by i is the Lady' s houſe; if you pleaſe, _ 

- myſſ#ait on her together: You hall draw your Sword, 

t be zw my Snuth - box: You (hall produce your 
Ju a $5 receiv'd in War, I'Il relate mine by Cupid's 
--- You ſhall look big, I'll ogle; --- you ſhall 


|, Ill figh; --- You hall /a, ſa, and I'll couper , 


m Fe flies not to my arms, like a Hawk to its # 
, *4,my Dancing-Maſter deſerves to be damn'd. _ 
> alonf d. With the generality of Women, graut you, 
r; aulrts may prevail. | Ca 

. Generality of Women!Why there agen You're 
„ andſchey're all alike, Sir: I never heard of any ons 

ns particular, but one. 3 | 

im 14 Who was ſhe, pray? 

Penelope, Ithink ſhe's call'd; and a $a Poe- 
liſturfory too. When will you find a Poet in our Age 
loath$* Woman ſo chaſte ? 
oat, ud. Well, Sir Harry, your facetious humour can! 
he pt le falſchood „ and make Calumny pals for Sa- 

it you have promiſs'd me ocular demonſtratiour 
he's ge favours you: Make that good, and I ſhall chen 
bout Rin Faith and Female to be as inconſiſteut as - 
Fand Falſehood. | | 
1: bis #4 Nay , by what you have cold me „I am ſatis- 
Aut ſhe impoſes on us all; And Vixard too ſeems 
the of! ſtill ſuſpected him: But his Honeſty once miſ- 
came H, ſpoils his Knavery : --- But will you be con- 
lifour Plot ſucceds ?: | 
dame I rely on your Word and Honour, Sir Har- 
nich, if I doubted, my diſtruſt wou'd caucel the | 
Rogu =_ of their ſecurity. | 
WO Then meet me ebalf an hour "RES at the Num- 
7 4 mer: 
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tuner: You muſt oblige me by taking a hearty olaſcy Wis 


me : OW? ard rhe fitting me out for a certain Projet 
Which 15 5 night Iundertake. 5 


4 a at 


F roger 


cious s place I with that I were in the Country ag . 
Aud this Brother of mine! I'm ſorry he's fo oreal.. 


lame Jubilee. W ho, d' ye think Dy archi ſame] 


8 el „ 


Brother 2 


ſer: 
un 


Clin 
Stand. I gue ofs by the e chat Woma i'r: 
he defig! QT W 
Mild. Ves, faith ” — 1 am taken dangerouſy: 


Err. 
wirhtwo fooliſh maladies , Modeſty and” Lond A 


frſt Vi cure with Burgundy, and my Love by a nigh "Io 
lodeing wich the Damſel. A ſure Remedy. Probatum = 


bh 


z * 


( Exeunt ſou bun 


File 
bir t 


Stand, V'licertainly me ect you, Sir. 


Euter - Clincher } junior "and Dicky. 


in. Ah! Dicky, this London is a ſad place, aſa 


Rake: I had rather ſee him dead than ſee him chus 
Dick. Av, Sir he'll ſpend his whole Eſtate att 


bilee? 
Clin. Who pray ? 
Dice, The pepe. | | 
Clin. The Devil he does! my Pother go to the oh | 
W her e the 5 dwells! ! he 5 bewitch' d ſure. 


FE ater 8 brand, in Clincher Seniors chats 


Dick. Indeed 1 I believe he is, for he 8 ftcangel 


Clin. Alter” d! why bs looks like aJcluir abe ; 
Hrra. This lace will ſell. What a Blockhead was 
Fellow to truſt me with this coat! If Ican get« crolst ( 
Gar den 5 down ro the water- tide „Im pretty ſecure. Þa 
(4+ 

Clin. Brother! _ - Alar! 0 Gemini? are you Ihe T 


Dick. I {cize you in he king $ Name sir. L 
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aw a. O Lord, ſhou this prove. ſome Finns | 
ron now!! Y | 

Clip. Speak you Rogue, what are you? | 

frra, A poor Porter , Sir, and going of an errand. 

© tick, Whaterrand 2 Speak vou Rogue. 

ouſſj N. A Fools errand , I'm afraid, 

VE; Aci. Who ſent you? 

a Mon Krra. A eau, r. | 5 
atumſ ict. No, no ;the Rogue has ads 4 your Bro- | 


Tomy 


E and ſtript him of his cloaths. 


ſeveral] aun. Murder d my Brother! O Crimini : 7 0 my poor 
Feiiee Brother ! — ſtay, by Jupiter Ammon! I'm 
Fur tho': ſpeak Sirrah, Have you Tall d him? Confeſs 
« you have kill d him 5 and I'll give you half a : 
a. 
Y Arr. Who I; Sir? alackonnday'; Sir, 1 never kill 4 
_—_ Man » but a Fer s Horle once. 


thus Cn. Then you (hall certainly be hang” d; ue « con- 
ag that you kill'd him, and we'll let you go. 
Came] a. Telling the truth hangs a Mau, but confeſſi ing 
5 Pecan do no harm; beſides, if the worſt comes to 
| worlt, 1 can but deny it agen: — Well, Sir 5 
1 » | mult tell you , Idid kill him. | | 
1 Pq Cin. Here's y our Money; Sir — but are you ſure 


| Pukill d him dead? 
Bra. Sir, TIl ſwear it whe any Judge in England. 
ak Dick, But are you ſure that he's dead in Law? | 
| Erra. Dead in Law !I can't tell whether he be dead 
ngely! kt; But he's as dead as a door nail; for I gave hun | 
en knocks on the head with a hammer, . | 
ready, Dick Then you have the Eſtate by the Statute. Any 5 
| wazüſhun that's knock d o 'th' head is dea in Law. | 
Croll Cin. But are you | ſure hey was Compex mentis when he 
cure, Pas kill'd? | . 
ARA Era. 1 ſuppoſo he was; ir for he rold we e nothing 
vou Wathe contrary afterwards. 5 
| * Hey! then I go fic the 22 <= Strip, 2 ir, L 
ip By Jupiter Ammon ri * Os 
4 P 171 12 als K 5 IR 
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; Sir # ? Come > SIC „ how I'm in l for n m 
Brother. 


the favour, to {wear politively before a Magiſtrat 
_ that you kill'd him dead, that J may enter uponth} 
Eſtate without any trouble. By Jupiter Ammon all 
Religion's gone, ſince I put on theſe fine cloaths- 

Hey, call me a Coach {omcbody. 


medliately. 


Nov that I'm an elder Brother S 1 l court a and loten 8 
and rant, and rake, and go to | the Jubilee with I 
| beſt of them. 1 e 1 . 


5 Ave you y that Vizzard had my Lanes # 


thips Footmen gave it to him in the park, and! 
told the bearer , with all tranſports of Joy, „that Is} 


are punctual to their ruine; and Hy pocriſie; by im. 4 
poſing on the World, at laſt deceives it ſelf. Ar pa 
all things Pons: d for his reception? „ w 


Dick. Ah! dont ſwear . | 
( Puts on his Brothir' s Cloths f 
Clin. swear; Sir, Zoons, han't 1 got the Eſtate PF 


Exra. 1 3 you or Jet me go now a Sit > 
Clin. Yes, yes, Sir, but you muſt firſt do m 


Erra. Ay , Maſter let me e go, and I'll call one im 


Clin. No, no; Dicky , carry this Spark before ; j 


= Juſtice , and when he has made Oath , you maß 
_ diſcharge him. ¶ Exeunt Dick an Erran 5 
| And II go {ee Angelica „ | 


eI 


8 2 E N E, Lurewell's Houſe. 


Enter Lurewell and Party, = 


LUREWELL. | 
Par. Yes, yes, Madam, one of your Ladj- E 


wou'd be punctual to a minute. 
Lure, Thus molt Villains, ſ dme time or RR 3 


4 ( 


aquity. 
I Lore. Then he has 4 got Woman's ache on ? 


iy for your Nurſe. = 
Lure. Convey him into that Cloſet and put out 


* Gentleman aboye anon ts "Was: 8 there. 
| Mid. Sings. 


— Thus Damon 3 d at Celia s door, 7 ONS 
Gre & He ſigh'd, and beg'd, and we t, and word, „ 
_ 5 ; i Sign was ſo, 3 1 (knocks) e 
rand She an/wer'd , Nog , 
%%%ö To T9, os {knocksthrice) 
Fn ca he figh'd , again ks pray'd; | 
ith thy. No Damon „ 0, 1 am afraid, 
(Eu Conſi der, Damon, 1m a Maid: 
Ds Conſider, 
BW N No, 
„ | 1 0 Maid. 

-3 Sc. 


= At laf * ſo E and tears 3 way - 
Hhe roſe, and ſofily turn d the key, 
Coane in, ſaid ſhe, but do not 11 ; 
I may conclude 


J 5 wu vill be rude, : 5 

L BI. FE you. are » 90 _ | 
and | 5 

hat he. 5 Enters, | By ET, | GO (Exit bay 


1 Lare, Tis too 5 early is Gerenading , Sir Harry. 


y im: Wild, Whereſoever Love is, there Mulick is pro- 
Ar er; there's an harmonious conſent in their na- 
ures, and when rightly joyn'd , they mage vp. the 


pe] dorus of ROO ME. 
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Par. Exactly to your Ladyſhips order; the Alder- 
un too is juſt come, dreſs d and cook d up pe 


Parl. Yes, Madam, and has paſs'd upon the Fa- 


te candles; and tell him, I'll wait on him preſently. 5 
4s Parly goes to put out the candle , ſomebody knocks, 
| Lure. This muſt be ſome Clown without 3 ; 


E35 | Lure, . 
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here at this hour ? 


as ever entic'd a Citizens Wife t to cuckold ner f 


= 


Lure. But, Sir Harry, what * drires 


5 Je 
- Wild. No Tempeſt , Madam, but as Ei waa : 


band in freſh air. 


Love, Madam. (wild. raking 1 her by the 


Lure. As pure and White as Angel ſoft 4 P; 


 $5't nor fo? 


Mild. Fierce, as  wikew ride conſenting Beauty I. 
Lure. O Villain! what privilege has Man tofu; 
eee that thus they hunt our ruine? (Ai 
(IId. drops a Ring; ſhe takes uf! 
It this be a Love- roken , your Miſtrilles Tag! 


| hang very looſe about you, Sir. a 


Hild. I can't juſtly Madam, pay your tro! 


bol raking it up by any ching J bur deſiring yo 7 


wear it. $ 
Ture. 1 Gentlenten have the cunningelt 2 
of playing the Fool, and are ſo induſtrious i in 
profuſencſs. Speak ſeriouſly „ Am 1 beholding \ 
Chance or Deſign for this Ring? L 
Wild. To Defign upon my Honour : : and I $0! 
my deſign will ſucceed. (4k 
Lure. And what . I give yo: for ſich a a Cl 
fine thing? * 
Wild. You'll give me another 1 you '1 give 7 
mne another fine thing. 50 
Lure. Shall 1 be free with you, Sir Harry? : 
Mild. With all my heart „ Madam, o [1 h 
be free with you. l 
Lure. Then plainly , Sir I hall bep > fi | 
to ſee you ſomeother time; for at this wy min 
-4 have two Lovers in the houſe. _ i 
Mild. Then to be as plain, I muſt be gone . 
minute, for I mult ſee another Miſtreſs wichint My. 
two hours. n F. 
Lure. Frauk and free, | | 


* 


il i 
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arivesyf 


. As you with me --- Madam , your moſt 
le Ser yam: (Exit. 
ir wear. Nothing can diſturb his humour, Now tor | 
| her! Merchant and Vixard. | 


1 and rakes the candles with her. 
e, | 
rave 


_ l. This way, Mr. Alderman. 5 
an to fag. Well, Mrs. Parly, — I'm oblig' d'to you 
? (Avis trouble ; here are a couple of Shillings for 
faves uf Times are hard, very hatd indeed, bur next 
Ss Faq Il ſteal a pair of fil Stockings from my 
and bring them to you --- What are you TO” 
ir trotÞ about my pockets for 2 „ 
Jes ya Iv. Only letting the pleats of your gown 3 
ir „into this Cloſet, and my N will wait 
zeſt Mou preſently. 
Us Inf (Puts him into the Clo 2 run: out , , and returns | 
olding Vizard. 1 | 
|: Where would' ſt chou lead x me, my dear au- 
id I t$ous little Pilot? | 
fl il. You're almoſt in Port, fe my Lady's s in 
(loſer, and will come out to you immediately. 5 
IX. Let me thank thee as I ought { Kiſſes her. 
213 Plhaw ! who has kir'd me * belt 2 acouple ar. 
ings, or a couple of ieee Entre 
ry? bo *Propitious Darkneſs guides rhe Lovers ſteps 5 
o I fight that ſhadows ontward ſenſe , lights up 
foward joy. Night ! the great awful Ruler of 
xe fafhikind , which, like the Pon i ian Monarch hides 
y miſRoyalty, to raiſe the veneration of the World, Un- 
y eaſie Reign Diſlemblers may {peak Struth; all 
gone Fiſh forms and ceremonies laid aſide, and generous 
chinYainy may act without conſtraint, 
aug. peeping out of the Cloſe +.) Blets me ! what 
#- is 2087: | 
nh * Our hungry Appries like the wild beat 
N 0 


„õ6]un % et IR» 7, 9. 


—— — 


0 


: — 
„„ 


= l * * 
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of prey, now ſcour abroad, to gorge their crayinhye 
maws; the pleaſure of Hypocriſie, like a chain&Gi 
Lyon, once broke loſe, wildly indulges its new frafjic, 
dom, ranging through all unbounded joys. . 


of Whore, with me can wanton , and laugh at the au 
luuded World es ON ä 


| great among the Ladies? 


3 


umg. My Nephew's voice! and certainly poſlely e 


with an evil ſpirit ; he talks as prophanely , as Ae! 
Actor poſſeſs d with a Pott. 
Viix. Ha! I hear a voice, Madam, — my Life, u 
Happineſs; where are you, Madam? Tir 


IN - 


3 


Smug. Madam! he takes me for a Woman too, In 


try him. Where have you left your Sanctity, M 5 
„ VVVVVVVVVVT 


Vi. Talk no more of that ungrateful ſubjeck in 


left it where it has only buſineſs, with day-light , el 
needleſs to wear a mask inthedark. _ 


Smug- O the Rogue, the Rogue. The Wolfe 


takes you for a very ſober virtuous Gentleman. Fr! 


Viz. Ay, Madam that adds ſecurity to all my pletay 


Fures---with me aCully-Squire may ſquander his En! 
te, & ne'er be thought a Spend-thrift --- With mes an 
holy Elder may zealoufly be drunk, and roaſt his tuuſib 
ful noſe in Sack, to make it hold forth clearer — Ny 
_ what is moſt my praiſe, the formal Rigid , ſhe thiþy: 
rails at Vice and Men, with me ſecures her look 
pleaſures, and her ſtricteſt Honour --- ſhe who with, 


3 | 


ſcornful mien, and virtuous pride, diſdains the nag}; 


Smug. How have I been decety'd ! then you are veml 


1 14 


Viz. Yes, Madam, they know that likea Mole Ad 


the earth, I dig deep but inviſible; not like thoſe fuſſly 


tering noifieSinners, whole pleaſure is the proclamim 


tion of their Faults, thoſe empty flaſhes who no ſoot] & 
_ kindle, but they muſt blaze to alarm the World. 3) 
come, Madam, you delay our pleaſures, u 
 Smug. He ſurely takes me for the Lady Lure 


--- the has made him an Appointment too --- but I 
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cravinh eng'd of both Well, Sir , what: are welk yo a 5 5 


chain bintimate with? 


wire ſz, Come , come , Madam , you "Know: very 5 
[..-thoſe who ſtand fo bigh » that the vulgar 
offeil, even their crimes , whole Figure adds privi- 
as qe to their Sin, and makes it pals unqueſtion d; 
high , pamper'd Females , whoſe (peaking 
ife, uk: b, and piercing voice, wou'd arm the Statue k 
back, and animate his cold marble with the Soul 
too, Powe, all raviſhing lovely, loft, and kind, ; 


7 7 Jou. 


ung. I am very lovely TT” be indeed, you hall — 
ect me much harder than you imagine, Friend --- 
Zht , fel, Sir, but 1 ſuppoſe your diflicnulation has 5 


ne other motive beſides pleaſure? 


Wos of ves, Madam the honeſteſt motive in the | 
n. „Intereſt - you muſt know, Madam, that 
ty ples * an old Uncle, Alderman Smuzgler ; you have 


18 Elen him, I ſuppole? 


h mef mug. Les, yes, I have ſome ſmall acquaintance | 


lis tunthth 11m. 


Mx. 'Tis Sea knaviſh, preciſe, coverous old 


ſhe tgue, that ever died of a Gout. 


look imyg. Ah ! the young Son of: a Whore. Well, ” 


0 w. ef} what of him? 


IC nau Ng, Hell hungers not more er w reeched Souls * 
rhe an he for ill- got Pelf — and yer (what's wonder- 


be that wou'd ſtick at no profitable Villauy 


are vnſelf, loves Holineſs in another --- He prays all 


da) for che Sins of the weck paſt he ſpends 


Mole! dinner-rime 1 in two tedious Graces , and what ne: 
fe flufions a Bleſſing to the meat provesa Curſe to his = 


oclam! aily --- he's the moiſt --= _ 
) ſoollt Mug. Well, well, Sir, I know him very w ell. 


Id. Mz. Then, Madam; he has a {winging Eſtate, 
ich J deſign to purchaſe as a Saint, and ſpend 


reve a Gentleman. He got it by cheatiug, and ſhou'd. 
on 5 by deceit, By the pretence of my 7 zcal and ſo- 
# E 7 e 


1 " 9233 ů ————— 
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briety „l cozenthe old Miſer one of theſe daſnorn: 
olf a Settlement, and Deed of Conveyance — II har 
S943. It ſhall be a Deed to convey you uf , Ct 
' Gallows then, you young Dog. (4 

- Viz, And no ſooner he's dead, bur I'll: who? 
over his Grave with a Coach and Six to ine. He 
his covetous Ghoſt how genteely Iſpend his by g . ; 
Sim. V'll prevent you, Boy, tor I. Hauch, 

Money bury'd with me. (HVonz: 
_ Viz; Bleſs me, Madam, here's a 1. light” cod. WW 
this way, I muſt fly mmedistely „ when Wrou f 


ſee you, Madam: 19. 
Simnug. Sooner than you expet, my Deas; Bur. A 
Viz. Pardon me, dear Madam, I wou'd n „ at 


ſeen for the World. 1 wou'd ſooner forfell, Toon t 
; Life > pay my Pleaſure , than my Repurarioh oo, 
| (Jaccus 
| Simug. Reputation? K nic PH poor peo 
ſuffers a grea t deal . Well thou art the moſt act me 
N plith d Hi ypocrite that ever made a grave pl. /\' 
ace over a diſh of Coftee, and a pipe of To (7 
He owes me for ſeven years maintenance ng. 
1 ſhall pay me by ſeven years: Impriſoument 16. V 
when 1 die, I'll leave him to the Fee-ſimpkitch 
Rope and a Shilling --- Who are theſe? I bez mug. 
be afraid of ſome: Miſchief --- 1 wilh that [ or St. 
lafe wichin the Ciry Liberties = * ltude my Pu, A 

| 1 Stand nr for 


J 


ak, 
Enter Butler, with 0 ot her ger hates and Lig 201 mug. 


But. I ſay there are two ſpoons wanting, af 

arch the whole houſe, --- Two ſpoons will 
{mall gap in my quarters Wages --= [lare. 
Serv. When did you mils them, James? Bu, 
But. Miſs tiem! Why, I miſs them won pe twe 
ſhort they muſt be among you, and if you Le. 
return n PI. go to dle Cunning- Man to. lan 
| | Hunz. 
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a norning; my N 1 want, and Fug ſpoons 
l have. 
Come, come, ſearch about. 


4 = PL, ( They ſearch and i feover wubler | 


l who's this : 7 


ing. Hark' ce, good Woman What makes you hide | 


Ma le Birr What arc you aſham'd of? 
aueh 
(Roman that never was aſham'd of any thing. 
co. What are you a Midwite then? Speak "did 
| ron ſee a couple of [tray e in 8 travels? 
ug. Stray Spoons! 


*Þ 1. Ay „ay, ſtray Spoons ; in ſhore You. Mole 
„aud ll ſhake your old limb; to Fun! ik 


Jan t deliver them preſently, 


107, Bleſs me! a Reverend elder of ſ venty years 
(F2ccus'd for Petty Larceny : — why, ſearch me 5 


T People, ſearch me, and if you find any Spoons 
aut me you ſhall burn me for a Witch. 
u. Ay, ay, we will ſearch you NMiſtreſs. 

(Ie ſearch and pull the Spoons ot of his 1498 ets. 
5 my, Oh! the Devil, the Devil! 5 
nt . WW] cre, where is he? Lord bleſs us, fe 15 
pevirch in good earneſt, may be... 7 
VeBnu7. "©. it was fas Devil, ſome PE "og 
1 or St. James's Devil, that put them in my poc kes 


t. Ay, ay, you ſhall be hang'd for a Thief, 5 


nan for a Witch, and then cart ted for a Ba vi 
ak, what are You? 


bu: Mug. Px m the Lady Lurewell . Nurſe. | 
al 2 o 
=: Enter Lurewell. 


lure. What noiſe is. this? 


bat. Here is an old Succubus, 3 1 Ar has 
pe two filver Spoons, and favs, ſhe's your Ny; ve. 


u Lure. My Nurſe ! Othe re old lade, J 10 
0 law the wither'd creature be | 


dam 


g. Aſham'd of! O Lord, Sir, I'm an honeſt 


Lung. Then I'm finely caught. 0 Madam ! Ma- 


8 "I" 
m_— nc 


coats, gouty Monſter, mult ye! You muſt}... 1 
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dam don't you know me ? Don't you remembe 3 q. 
J... M 
Lure, Was ever ſuch impudence'? I know con 
why thou'rt as brazen as a Bawd in the Side, 

Take her before a Juſtice, and then to Nen, ga 
To Ll a el. 
5 r en ng ! conſider , Madam „ that I'm an a q 
Lure. Conſider, Sir, that you're a compoub 
Covetouſneſs, Hypocriſy, and Knavery ; andy cc; 
be puniſh'd accordingly --- You muſt be in Ok 


and Guinea too, you mult tempt a Ladies Hong rait 
old Satyr ; away W ich him. - (Hurry hi ct ch 
Still may our Sex thus frauds of Men oppoſe, PF: . 5 
Still may our arts delude thoſe tempting Foes. ha 
May Honour rule, and never fall betray d, r 
But Vice ve caught in nets for Virtue laid. | bo | 
VER . . 


F 


sCENE, Lady Darling's u fer 
"= Darlin g and Angelica. _ 


. DARLING, 
Dee ſince you have to deal with a Mrd 
Lot fo peculiar a temper , you mult not t 
the general Arts of Love can ſecure him; you 
therefore allow ſuch a Courtier ſome 1ncouragen} 
extraordinary, without reproach to your moelt) 
Angel. I am ſeuſible, Madam, that a forms 
cety makes our Modeſty fit awkard, and ap} 


ent as a Dove, but ſtrong and vigorous as 
® Hilcon , when allaulted. 

en. Im afraid , Daughter, "you miſtake Sir 
"Ys gaiet), for dishonçur. 


wel. Tho' Modeſty, Madam, may winks * 


nA not ſleep, when powerful en are abroad. 


muſt confeſs, that of all Mens, I wou'd not 


dr Harry Wildair's faults ; nay, I cou'd wreſt 
nd ſuſpicious words a thouſand ways, to make 


in; 


1 Lok the braveſt Men— 5 


wl. You muſt certain'y be miſtaken; ance, ” 
We Im ſatisfy" d Sir Harry S deſigus are only to court, RT 


[marry you, 


dns were you made acquainted with his deſigns 2 
 Þil. Means, Child! why my Coulin V:zard , 
„ I'm ſure is your ſincere Friend, ſent him. He 
iſ. wie me this Letter from my Couſin--- 
(Gives her the Letter, which ſhe opens. 


| Agel. Ha! Vizard ! then Im abus'd in earneſt 


| Wou'd Sir Harry, by his inſtigation, fix a baſe 
ont upon me ? no, I can't luſpect him of ſo 


a l 
"of Þþ ent, when next I lee Sir Harry. 


Jen. 3 
l 


Enten Servant. 


0 Nl Mida. 
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Ea chain to enſlave , than Bracelet to adorn _ 
it ſhou'd ſhow , when unmoleſted , cafie and 


q look like Honour --- but, Madam, in ſpight 
dye 1 muſt hate him, and curſe thoſe practices 
Þ taint our Nobility > aud rob all virtuous Wo- 


Wnzel. His pretence, perhaps, was flick „but 

men now like Enemies are attack d; whether 
neachery „or fairly conquer'd , the. Glory of 
nph is the ſame --- Pray, Madam, by what 


* — — — 
———— — ore pres. — — are ee 


renee] a crime — this Letter ſhall trace the truth 
Ade. my ſuſpicions, Madam , are much 
Ed, and I hope ro fatisfie your Ladyſhip in m 


2 a — 
4 — ET 2 
_ ——— — — 


d. Madam, here's a Gentleman below calls 


: , — ne RR 9 ATI; 
„ ————Ä—UIů ͤ —„—ͤ ͤ 0 


i 
t- 
| 
# 
} 


your dilcretion. 


fuccellively , and {wallow'd Cupids ike Loches, .. 


a Gentleman can make for rudeneſs: For the 
s as ſcandulous as the fault: ---Therefore pray ce 


ina blanker, half a dozen Chamber-maids wouf 
better Service. --- Come, come, Madam tu Vier 
Wine makes me liſp, yet has it taught me to ſpeilfinks 


this nia 
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Darl. Conduct him up. Daughter I wont an 
Exit Dilfnd 
Enter Wildair.. _ 
| | = 8 . 1 Hp 
Wild. O, the delights of Love & Burgundy — tar 
dam, I have toaſted your Ladyſhip fifteen Bunſps 
very g:ats. 55 
Ang. And What then, Sir? May 1 
Wild. Why then, Madam, the Wine has ga. I 
my head , and the Cds into my heart : and unlgthe G 
quenching quick my flame, you kindly eaſe the _ 
Fm aloſt Man, Madam Peel. 
Ang. Drunkenneſs, Sir Harry, is the worlt prouur, ! 
on o 
alt o 
dre! 
Id. T. 
gel. 
le de 


/ 
Nel. 


who you are ſo free with, Sir; a Woman of Cond 
that can call half a dozen Footmen upon occaſion 
Wild, Nay , Madam, if you have a mind to u 


ner. By all the duſt of my ancient Progenitors | milt; 
= — 22 
ht quarter my Coat- of- Arms with yours, ch 11 


a . Se _ 
Angel, Nay then, who waits there? fx vis 
3 ß Fealor 
Enter Footmen. Aue th 

| | beds tha 


Take hold ol that Mad- man :and bind him. defen 
Wild. Nay then, Burgundy's the Word, and MA. 3 
ter will euſue. Hold, --- do you know, Scoult ion 


that I have been drinking victorious Burgund hteadi 


(Porn c 
* be 
. 


Servants We know you're drunk, Sir. 

I91d. Then how have you the impudence, N 
to aſlault a Gentleman wath a couple of flasks od 
% 8 


5 
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: Grants. Sir, we mult do as our young Miſtriſs 
anands us. | 
. Nay , then, have among ye, Dogs. N 
Horus Money among thens: "1h ey ſcramble and tate 
it : He prong U them out, hats the door , and 
oe WIE AV 77S. 
aus, Poltrons , --- 1 have chain d the Dragon 5 
$, the iruit's my own. 
bel. O, the mercenary Wretches! This was a Plot 
Fay me. 
go have put the whole Army to flight: and now 
10|F$the General Pritonc E. 


held | { Lay ing hold on her. 
l. 1 conjure you, Sir, by the ſacred Name of 

p b, by your dead Fate 8 Name, and the fair re- 

ze on of your Mothers Chaſcity, that you offer not 


alt offence. --- Already you have wrong d me 
res- 

d. Thou are the moſt ee Cs. 
fel, What Madneis, Sir Harry, what wild 3 


C0 
ond 
100, 
I) i 
Wod 
tha Vie ww me well. --- The Prightnels of my Mind, 


's IÞniltake in my behaviour. 1 think it ſhines with 
1rs, Nach innocence in my face, that it ſhou'd dazzle 
ur vicious thoughts. Think not I am defeuceleſs 
Pezlone : Your very (elf is Guard againſt your felt: 
Pure there's ſomething generous in your Soul; My 
s ſhall ſearch it out, and Eyes ſhall fire it for my 
defence. 
d d. Mimniching] Tall ti dum, tall «6 di, didum. 
-oulffillion to one no, but this Girl is juſt come fluſh 
unopieading the Rival Queens gad, Vl at her in 
(hen caut | 
my Statyra , O my. angry Dear , turn » thy eyes 
„N behold thy Beau in Buskins. 
su 


Fae 


* 


e deſire cou'd prompt you to attempe this bafe- 


al Inks, {ſhould lighten outw ards „and let you 720 | 


Behold me, Sir, view me with a ſober _ 
TY free from thoſe fumes of Wine that throw 


— c 


bo. 
} 

. 

| 
* 
! 


Woman. | | 


this Burgundy makes a Man ſpeak like an Ant 
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a miſt before your fight , and you ſhall finde, 
every glance from my reproaching eyes is $M 
with {harp reſentment , and with a vertuous . 


that looks Diſhonour dead. „ fi 


Wild. This is the firſt Whore in Heroicks that l x 


met wich, (Aſide) look ye Madam, as to that Id, 
der particular of your Vertue , we ſhan't quarrel; heſe 
it; you may be as vertuous as any Woman i! 0! 


gland if you pleaſe ; you may ſay your PrayÞt 1 


the time - but pray Madam be pleas'd to coſDeit 
what is this ſame Vertue that you make ſimin 
mighty noiſe about - can your Vertue beſpealſto h 


a front row in the Boxes? No, for the Playenpld 


live upon Vertue. Can your Vertue keep Ie 
Coach and Six? no, uo, your Vertuous M. old! 


walk a- foot --- Can your Vertue hire you a IM 1 


a Church? Why the very Sexton willrell you 
Can your Vertue {take for you at Picquet? no. 
What buſineſs has a Woman with Vertue ---C 

come, Madam, I offer'd you fifty Guines 
there's a hundred --- The Devil! Vertuous hte 
Why 'tisa hundred, five ſcore, a hundred Guin: - 


Ms 


Ang. Olndiguation! Were Ia Man you du Why 


uſe me thus; but the mean, poor abuſe you tha 84 
me, reflects upon your ſelf: our Sex ſtill ſtrikg/7- 


awe upon the Braye; and only Cowards dare aff fla, 


Wild, Affront! S'death Madam, a hundred Gm 


will ſer you up at Baſſet, a hundred Guiness EI 
furniſh out your Lodgings with China; a hundred 4 
neas will give you an Air of Quality; a hundred . 
neas will buy you a rich Eſcritore for your Bille 
or ſa fine Common - Prayer Book for your VF Gu 


$i. 


Dar. 


Wild, 


A hundred Guineas will buy a hundred fine thi 
and fine things are for fine Ladies; and fine Ladit 


for fine Gentlemen; and fine Gentlemen are — j 9 
Fave x 


+ bug 
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Fnghe » come, Madam, take it, and put it to what 


is ou pleaſe. 


pus Ng. I'll ufe it, as 1 wou'd the baſe unworthy 


„ thus. 


at l ( Throws down 3 the Pars; and ſtamps upon it. 


that ld. I have no mind to meddle in State affairs; 
rel heſe Women will make me a Parliament- Man, 


in it of my teeth, on purpoſe to bring in a Bill 


rayþſt their extortion. She tramples under foot 
coſbeity which all the World adores. O the 
e ſhming pride of beautiful Eighteen! Plhaw, I'll 


dealt her no longer, Tl! make my market with 


erld Gentlewoman , ſhe knows buſineſs better, 
{Goes to the Door) Here you friend, pray defire 
* old Lady to walk in. Hearkce , by G ad; Ma- : 


a Mp, 1's cell your ? Mother. 


you| 5 5 
10. | Enter Darling. | 


6d - Wen Sir e , and how d ye like mx 
us Nebter, pray? 
Uin . Like her Madam! — hearkee will you ks 


dul Why faith Madam ! --- take the Money , 1 ſay, 


throll gad, all's our. 
trina. All ſhall out; Sir you're a Scandal to the 
affine of Gentleman. 

Md. With all my heart, Madam — in ſhort , 
cam, your Daughter has us d me-ſomwyhar too fa- 


_ 4p tho' I haye treated her like a Woman of Z 


dredf: . 
red Parl. How sir! >. 


let id. Why , Madam, I have offer 4 her a bun- 
d Guineas, | 

oh vr. A hundred Guineas ! upon What fare? : 

ad. Upon what ſcore! Lord, Lord, how theſe 


Flag you a Song. 


Women love to hear bawdy ! Why faith Madam, 
Auge nde a double entendre ready at preſcnr, but 


| F Rll 


* Pl FIR; 


1 


* 
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Behold the Goldfinches, tall alderall, 
And a Man of my inches, tall al derall;:  Þ* 
You ſhall take um believe me, tall al derall, WW" 
you uuill give me, your tall al de rall. Peerti 
H modiſh Minuer Madam, that's all. 2 - 


Dar. Sir, I don't underſtand you Pn 
Mild. Ay, ſhe will have it in plain terms; A. 
Madam, in downright Engliſh, I offer'd | oa 

Daughter a hundred Guineas, to- [d. 
Ang. Hold Sir, ſtop your abuſive tongue, ling | 
| looſe for modeſt cars to bear --- Madam, I didi 
fore ſuſpect that his deſigns were baſe , now if 
are too plain: this Knight, this mighty Maur 
Wit and humour , is made a Tool to a Knave 
Tard has ſent him of a Buliy's errand, to affronſ* 
Woman; but I ſcorn the abuſe, and him tha“ 
Ker d it. JJ oe” Oo 
Dar. How Sir, come to affront us! dye u 


E 


ö | who we aie, Sir? TINS 
JIE Mid. Know who ye are; Why , your Daugif 
Z there is Mr. Vizard's Couſin, I ſuppole ; --4 
for you Madam --- now to call her Procurels if 
mode de France, ( Aſide.) Peſtime votre occupation 
| Dar. Pray Sir, ſpeak Engliſh. _ | 
Mild. Then 0 8 her Office, à la mat 
Londres! (Aſide.) I ſuppoſe your Ladyſhip w} 
| one ofthoſe civil, obliging, diſcret, old Gentlaf 
| > men, who keep their Viſiting days for the enten 
| ment of their preſenting Friends; whom they if 
with Imperial Tea, a private Room, and a pad 
Cards. Now I ſuppoſe you do underſtand me? 
Dar. This is beyond ſufferance. But fay » . | 
abuſive Man, what injury have yon eber recel 
from me or mine, thus to cugage you in rhisW 
dalous Aſperfion 7 2 5 


- — — — = 8 


Ns 5 . 4 . a 2 20101 
Ang. Yes Sir, what cauſe, what motives could! Mila. 
duce You thus to debaſe You felf below your _ | 
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I. Hey day! Now dear Roxana, and you my 
I Statyra , be not ſo very heroick in your ſtyles. 
yd Letter may reſolve you, and anſwer all the 
pertinent queſtions you have made me. 
Dub Women. We appeal tothat © © 
Wild. And I'll ſtand to't; he read it to me, and 
contents were pretty plain, I cthonght. 
Lg. Here Sir, peruſe it, and ſee how much we 
ee eee. 
pad. Opening the Letter. ) But hold Madam (to 
Ving) before I read, I'll make ſome conditions-— 
Nixard ſays here, that I wont ſcruple 300r 40 
ſees; Now Madam, if you have clapt in another 
ber to the account, and made it 3 or 4 Hun- 
by Gad, I will not ſtand tot. 
$417. Now can't I tell whether diſdain or anger 
the moſt juſt reſentment for this inur x. 
Dar. The Letter, Sir ſhall anſwer you. 
Well chen: (Nad) 
I Out of my earneſt Inclination to ſerve your Lady- 
ue ip > and my Couſin Angelica, --- Ay, ay the 
+ very words, I can fay it by heart I have 
6% ent Sir Harry Wildair — 70 court my Cou- 
* ſm. --- What the Devil's this? Sent Sir Harry 
| Wildair 0 court my Couſin --- he read to mea 
quite different thing --- He's Gentleman of great 
N §Ü˙¹ ũd i no Br ion,” 
ls He's a Son of a Whore and a Raſcal, --- and 
1 wou d make your Daughter very happy, (Whiſtles) in 
yo Husband. ( Looks fooliſh , and hums a Song.) Oh 
dl. poor Sir Harry, what have thy angryStars deſign ds? 
Ang. Now Sir , I hopg you need no inſtigation to 
areſs our wrongs , ſince even the injury points the 


"(4 Pat, Think Sir, chat our blood for many Gene- 
Bons, has run in the pureſt channel of unſully'd 


1 Ang. 


3 


ob 
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Ang. Conſider, what a tender bloſſom is Fenulf 
Reputation, which the leaſt air of foul Derr: fink wir! 
W | | Pe 

Vid. Ves, Madam. clown to t other. | 
"De Call then to mind Jour: rude and ſcant 1 
1 behaviour. | = 
Mid. Right Madam. (e again. a {ad 
Ang. Remember the baſe price. you offer d r per 


—— I * — vor” 5 
7 . 1 


7 — 3 


Wild. Very true, Madam: was ever Man * BY 
rechis'd? 2 i | i 
Dar. Then think that Vixard , that Villain Vizalko le. 
| caus d all this, yer lives; that's all; farewell. ect 
Wild. Sta Madam, (to Darling, ) one word; 
| chere no ocher way to redreſs your wrongs , bu} 
fighting ? . 12 
Dar. Only one n ou can think of, f Friend 
0 way do; you Know the buſineſs I entertain d youſuf Cl 
Wild. I underſtand you Madam. (Exit. Darliofeark 
| Here am ] brought to a very pretty Dilemm;þ 4 hun, 
muſt commit Murder, or commit MatrimonÞand w 
which is beſt now? A Licenſe from Doctors (of Im 
| mons, or a Sentence from the Old Baily? If It Abtoug 
| my Man, the Law hangs me; if I marry my Wy Clin 
1 man, I ſhall hang my ſelf; — but, Dam it, Ai you 
_ wards dare fighr, Oo marry „that's the moſt dan 2 
action of the two; fo my 6 dear * een — ptinki 
e N eome 
= 5 en 
8 8 1 N E. Iounior 
12 
| Nergate, Clincher ſenior 2 ſues, 


Grin en ER. 3 
Clin 


Her. ſevere and melancholy are Newgate tt F and ru 

xions ? Laſt week my Father died; Yeſterdyf lving 
turn'd Beau; to- day I am laid by the heels, f Sm 
to- morow / thall be ng wb te neck = — 1 was ago | . 


Pat 


þ 
0 


— — — 


— — . — 7 ING 


SIT 


r 


oo 
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Avi a Bookſeller about printing an Account Do. my 


Hourney through Francr to Italy; But now, the Hiſto- | 
of my Travels thro' Holborn to Tyburn ; --- The laſt 
aufaed dying Speech of Beau Clincher , that was going to 


he Jubilee. Come, a half-penny apiece. A ſad ſound, 


9 Pra make a great noiſe in the World. 


0 > Enter Smugeler and Goaler. 


| Pei they are to Gentlemen that will bail me. 
d | PR Ex. Goaler. 


ur 
Robbery and Repentance 1 in every corner. --- Well, 


» Friend , what are you, a Cut- throat ora Bum- Bay life 5 
a Cliz. What are you , Miſtriſs, a Bawd or a Witch; 3 
ay Hearkee, if you are a Witch, d'ye ſee, Il give you 


a hundred Pounds to mount me on a Broomltaff, 5 
non and whip me away to the Jubilee. 


Smeg. The Jubilee! O, you y oung Rake hell; ; what Pn 


* brought you here? 


qi you go to that? 


'h 
2 1 


union, and your ſmugling wou'd come to. 


tires, and run to the Devil in a full bottom Wig) 
pul vou? 


being in Maſquerade , Maſter, d'ye? 75 
bung. Ay , you muſt go to Plays too, Sk 
Flotd, Lord! What buſineſs has a Prentice at a 


a {ad found , faith. Tis one way to h. we a a Man' s 5 


bop. Well, Friend, Ihavetold you who I am: 
zo lend theſe Letters into Thames - ſtreet , as di- 


Fh Itlis Newgate is a very ; populous place : Here's . 


Clin. Ah you old Rogue, what brought you here , . 


| Smug, I knew, Sir, what your powdering, your 
prinking, your dancing and Jour friking would 


Cin. And I knew what your cozening, youre ex- 
Smu, Ay, Sir , you mult break your Inden- ns 


| Clin, Ay Sir, and you * put off your gravity, = 
and run to the Devil? in Petticoats :--- You delign = 


Pay. houſe, uolels 1 ic be to hear bis Malter made a 
= "EE Lotkols * 


n nr 


PPP - TR 


_ r — —— as 2 


5 cloaths; I ſhall g ger our n, 
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| ALL 


| Cuckold, and his Miſtriſs a Whore ? Tis te m 
one now, but ſome malicious Poet has my in. 
fracter upon the Stage within this Month: 'Tikat 
hard matter now, that an honeſt ſober Man e 
ſin in private for this plaguy Stage. I gave an hof 
Gentleman five Guineas my ſelf towards writinj - 
Book againſt it: And it has done no good, we ſe. 


Clin. Well, well, Maſter , take courage; ; out a LE; 


n fore | is, we bave liv d togother, and ſhall Fic rogel} 
only with this difference, that T have liv'd like ad 


and ſhall die like a Knave ; and you have liy'd] 


2 Knave, and ſhall die like a Fol. E. 


Smug. No, Sirrah! I have ſent a Meſſengerfl.) 


| my cloaths 5 and ſhall get out immediately . andl in 
be upon your Jury by and by. --- - Go to Prayers om 
Rogue, go to prayers. ( (Exit. Weg 


Clin. Prayers! Tis a hard Abing » When al be; 


. muſt ſay Grace to the Gallows. --- Ah, this carte; 
Intriguing ! Had I ſwung handſomely in a fen 
garter now, I had died in my. duty; but to 
= hewP', , "UNE the Vulgar „ tis very ungence 


[an 
8 | 5 Jen plc 
A | Reprieve 3 Reprieve : thou 1 „ det ſha 


| Enter Tom Errand. 


: damm d Rogue , where have you been? Tholerhe 
the molt welcome --- Son of a Whore, where's gan. 
| cloaths : 2 | 


| | unſce 
Erra. Sir, 1 ſee whereminea are; : Come Sir, mild 


| Sir, ſtrip. | ows a 


Clin. What, Sie, will you als; a Gentlem jul of 
Erra. A Gentleman! ha, ha, ha, d'ye Min ti 


5 hrs you are, Sir? 2 We're all Gentlemen hertÞma 
Il ſtand up for Liberty and Property. --- Neuf 
2 Common, wealth. No Courtier has buſineſs Mature 
us ; Come, Sir. 


ati 


| Pa fe 
Clin. Well, but ſtay , ſtay rillI ſend for mſ 7 W 
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14, No no, Sir, I'll ha 188 into the Dungeon, 1 


is ten cal you. 
my (Jin, Sir, you can't maſter, me; for I'm twenty 


Mind ſtrong.  (Exeunt feruggling. 7 
8 0 E N E. W 70 . Dar. 


Ian & 
an hof 


writing - ling's tou 2. 

eſe] 80 5 | 
our Eater Wildair with 3 | Servants 
togoe f VVV 


af 
ra WII p Ai. 


f Ere, 3 fly allaround, and bear theſe as directed; 


enger l you to Weſtminſter , you to St. James's--- — | 
andi iuto the City.--- Tell all my Friends a Bride- 
ers om's joy invites their preſence : Look all of ye lie 
1. egrooms allo: All appear with hoſpitable looks, 

| bear a welcome in your faces. Tell em I'm 
11 mpuried. If any ask ro whom, make no reply ; bur 
a fem that I'm married, chat Joy ſhall crown nthe : 


to UF, and Love the night. B Be gone, 17. 


— 
Euter See 


In 3 welcomes, Friend: my pleaſure' s no 
„ ſupleat, ſince I can ſhare ic with my Friend: Brisk 
$:{hall bound from me to you, then back agen; aud, : 


bollerthe Sun, grow warmer by reflexion. 


ereiſ hand. You? re always pleaſant , Sir Harry; but this | 


Puſcends your (elf; whence proceeds 1 i 


ir ud. Canſt chou not gueſs, my Friend 3 | 
us all earthly joy? What is tlie life of Man, and 5 
enhy! of pleaſure 2. -- NMoman --- What hres the heart 


e th tranſport, and the Soul with Raptures? Lovely 


7 7 


dan forth, like a fluſh'd Poet, raviſh'd with his fan- 


— 2 — 


den man. What is the Maſter ſtroak and ſmile of tie 
ation , but charming vertuous Woman? --- When 
3 larure in thegeneral compoſition firſt brought Wo- 


"1 n extaſic THE bleſt 5 by lau production. 
| | | Mcthinks, 5 


am 226-8 
, 
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Mlethinks, my Friend, you reliſh not my joy. Wal cha. 
e i 2 
Stand. Canſt thou not gueſs? - What is the buluſt 
of Man, and ſcourge of lite, but Woman? --- Why 
is the Hceatheniſh Idol Man ſets up, and is damm 
for worſhipping ? Treacheronus Woman : --- Whatal 
thoſe whole eyes, like Bafilisks , ſhine beautiful fi 


Pride's above yielding to a Prince: And if Lying, Dl 
ſembling, Perjury and Falſchood be no breaches 
__ Womans Honour, ſhe's as innocentas Infancy. þ 

TWWild. Well, Colonel, I find your opinion gra 

. . ſtronger by oppoſition; I ſhall now therefore war 
the argument, and only beg you for this day to math 

2 ſhow of complaiſance at leaſt. --- Here comesn 
e E305 


$46 


Das 
Darl. 
Clin. 
erer, 
uns; 
Wild, 


{ure deſtruction, whole ſmiles are dangerous as tf 


_ erin of Fiends ? Bur falſe deluding Woman. --- Womal Clin. 


whoſe compoſition inverts Humanity; their body his | 


Heavenly , but their Souls are clav. _ &:Doc 
Hild. Come, come, Colonel, this is too much; I Parl. 
know your wrongs receiv'd from Lurewel!, may 
cuſe your reſentments againſt her: But 'ris unpardow 
ble to charge the failings of a ſingle Woman ufo 
the whole Sex. --- I have found one whole Vertnes 


Clin, 
dungen 
"4 
| Ang, 
dme he 
Clin, 
am , | 
art, N 
It ON 
1 Ik, 
Now 
0 to tt: 


Stand. So have I, Sir Harry; I have found one whd 


: Enter Darling and Angelica, - Gy 


Stand. Saluting Angelica. 1 with you , Madam 1 
che joys of Love and Fortune. usch 
Eͤnter Clincher junior. . 
Ons ff LEP er Bre 


Clin. Gentlemen and Ladies „I'm juſt upon tt Clin, 
Spur, and have only a minute to take my leave, Pure 
Wild. Whether are you bound, Sir?; n. 


Clin. Bound, Sir! I'm going to the Jubilee, Sit. Clin 
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1 Lens. Cloaths! ha, ha, ha, the rareſt jeſt!! bn; 
„ ha, I ſhall burſt, oy Jupiter Ammon 1 ſhall 
fl. | 


af Darl. What' 8 0 matter, San 5 
ul cin. The matter ! ha, ha s ha: Ws an honeſt | 
adorcer, ha, ha, ha, has knock d out my Brother s 
uns, ha, ha, ha. : 
tt Wild, A very good jeſt, . has ha, 8 | 
maf Clin. Ay Sir; but the beſt ieſt of all i is 5 he knocks 5 
ahr bis brains with a hammer, and ſo bel. is as s dead . 
2 Door-nail, ha, ha, ha. F | 
: Darl. And do you laugh, Wrerch ? „ 
Ion. Laugh! ha, ha, ha: Let me ſee Cer . 
oufpunger Brother in England that won't © laugh at ſuch 
1p0gh felt. | 
l CG You appear'd a very ſober pious Gentleman 5 
ho me hours ago. 
D Clin. Plhaw , I was a fool thaw: But now; Ma- 
e um, I'm a Wit: I can rake now. - As for your = 
Fatt, Madam, you might have had me once: 
roPut now, Madam if you ſhou'd chance fall to cating 
alk, or knawing the ſheets , tis none of my fault 
No, Madam nA haye got au a Eſtate, ad muſt = 
o tothe Jubilee, in 5 | 


55 C! ge BEM Gate 5 4 Blanket, 


| Clin, ſen, Muſt you ſo, Rogue, mult ye ?--- you ; 
go to the Jubilee, will you? | 
1 ch. jun. A Ghoſt, a Ghoſt | 1— Send for che Dean 
ad Chapter preſently. TT 
Cn. ten. A Ghoſt! no > no, sirrah, Tm an El- g 
| Brother , Rogue. ! | 
u Clin, jun.] don t care afarthing for that 3 I'm Cure 
Neu te dead in Law. ; 
Cn. ſen. Why ſo, Sicrah, why ſo? | 
ir, Cin. jun. Becauſe, Sir, can get a Fellow to Gear 8 
cherte knock dout your brains. | = 
| Fi, An odd W ay of ſmearing Man out of his * | 
7 un. 
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Clin. jun. Smell him, Genlemen , he has a d % =; 
ſcent about him J ua 
Clin. ſen. Truly the apprehenſions of death mat ore t. 
made me ſavour a little --- O Lord --- the Cololapon c 
the apprehenfion of him may make me ſavour yorſſbut ot 

a I'm afraid. | WY „ 75 55 ere 
Clin. jun. In ſhort, Sir, were you Ghoſt, or Btoaiffeu de 

or Devil, Iwill go to the Jubilee, by upiter Am inet 
Stand. Go to the fubilee ! go the Bear-Garden- thinks 1 
travel of ſuch Fools as you doubly injures our Coumfuheͤ4 
you expole our native follies, which ridiculs ding w. 
amongſt Strangers, and return fraught only with you! 
Vices which you vend here for faſhionable Gal treachc 
try. A Travelling Fool is as dangerous as a home Wis 
Villain - Get ye to your native Plough and Cart tan. 
verſe with Animals, like your ſel ves, Sheep and o. Lure 
Men are Creatures you don't underſtand. Fmilery 
____ Wild. Let'em alone, Colonel, their Folly wi tokn0) 
now diverting. Come Gentlemen, we'll diſpute me the 


39 1 rn I — 4 — — —— 
>» "© 7 - — 22 2 : DEEP: 
** — * 


— ne? 
— — 


„ 
— . . 


OO — = 


Ce 2 — — 
. — one - 2 — ** rer 
„2 14 


1 point ſome other time. I hear ſome Fiddle firſt ki 
ning; let's hear how they can entertain us: Be plea od 
õere Singing and Dancing. After which a Servul — 
b 8 3 8 OS Whaſpers Wildair, 2 Iccher t 
' Wild. Madam, ſhall I beg you to entertain thec; Lure 
ö pay in the next room fora moment? FF, Vid 
e Tone, 
Dar. With all my heart - Come, Gentlemen] ot to 
1 e .̃Ex. Omnes but A 
5 Mild. A Lady to enquire for me ! Who can tif oy 
CES Enter Lurewell, my ow 
O, Madam, this favour is beyond wy expectation breaſt 
come uninvited to dance at my Wed ing What EC 
JJC 
Lure, A Monſter --- if thout art marry'd thous 10 


moſt perjur'd Wrerch that e er avouch'd dec. 


bor if) 
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* ld. Hey day! Why, Madam, I'm ſure I never 
Note to marry you ; I made iudeed a ſlight promiſe, 
u pon condition of your granting me a ſmall favour, 
Dur you would not conſent, you know. | 
Lure. How he upbraids me with my ſhame --- Can 
ou deny your binding Vows , when this appears a 
Wines againſt your Falſchood? ( Shews a king. Me- 
Thinks the Motto of this ſacred Pledge ſhou'd flath con- 
fuſion in your guilty face - Read, read here the bin- 
« $ding words of Love and Honour; Words not unknown 
to your perfidious eyes - tho' utter ſtrangers to your 
ereus bear rt. N | 
m. The Woman's ſtark ſtaring mad, that's cer- 
ure. Was it maliciouſſy deſign'd to let me find my 
milery when 1 to let me know you, only ' 
Jo know you falſe? --- Had not curſed Chance ſhow'd 
ne the ſurprizing Motto, I had been happy --- The 
ft knowledge I had of you was fatal to me, and this 
%%% n 
Hild. What the Devil's all this! Madam, I'm not at 
lafuce for Raillery at preſent , I have weighty affairs 
upon my hands; the buſineſs of Pleaſure; Madam, any 
ocker time — CC pare, . 
Lure. Stay J conjure you, ſtay, _ 
ad. Faith, Ican't, my Bride expects me; but 


hark ee, when the Honey-Moon is over, about a month 
dot tyo hence, I may do you a ſmall favour. 2 
Uu. Grant me ſome wild expreſſions, Heavens! 
01 ſhall burſt---Woman's weakneſs, Man's falſehood, 
my own ſhame and Love's diſdain, at once ſwell up my 


1 breaſt — Words, words or 1 ſhall burſt, (Cong. 
Enter standard. 5 
Stand. Stay, Madam, you need not ſhun my ſight, 


I ikhon are perfeck Woman, you haye confidence | 


1 nn — 
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TH 
"Oe Wo 1 
to out- face a crime, and bear the charge of h imp 


without a bluſh. 5 „ Hono 
Laure. The charge of guilt! What, making aint, yo 


of you? I've don't, and glory in the act. Thebef Hand.! 


of Female juſtice were to make you all hawfhck a 
__._. drown. Diflembling to the prejudice of Men is VM Bur te 
and every look, or ſign , or ſmile, or rear, uly? 
can deceive, meritorious. 35 

Stand. Very pretty principles truly — if then ng abo. 
truth in Woman, 'tis now in thee --- Come, I Fand. 
dam, you know that you're dilcover'd ; and, M Lyre, / 
ſenſible you can't eſcape , you wou'd now tunſſin'd twe 


Lure. A 


bay. Thar oi, „Madam, proclaims you gulþOxford/ 


Lure, O Mon 
he told you? 


1 did believe in ſpight of common Fame: . 
gainſt my own eyes, I {till maintain'd yourug 
I imagin'd Mildair's boaſting of your Favours u 


ter, Villain, perfidious Villain i Sand. 
JJ — 2 - 
Stand. I'll tell it you, and loudly too- Fſport- 


Lure. O name it not Yes, ſpeak it out, ſhe, anc 
jut a puniſhment for putting faith in Man, th 
Will bear it all. And let credulous Maids that mi 
their Honour to the tongues of men, thus if 
their ſhame proclaim'd --- Speak now, what hisk 
ſcandal, and your improving malice both dare u 
Stand. Your Falſehood can't be reach'd by May 
nor by Satyr; your actions are the juſteſt Lib 


Lure. 
oht! === 
el to 
Stand, 
dious n 
Disho 
pon my 
nd [ l 
lader 
om Loz 
bands, - 


your Fame. Your words, your looks, your tt 


the pure reſult of his own vauity : at laſt he uf Ln, 
pour taking preſents of him; as a convincing peter or 


it I lent him for that purpoſe. Sq 


of which, you yeſterday from him receiv'd } Sand 

Ring --- which Ring, that I might be ſure he gun, f. 
Nuo none 

Ture. Ha! you lent him for that purpoſe? Vent 


Stand. Yes, yes, Madam, I lent him formmey 


_ purpoſe --- no denying it — I know it well Wan , 


Fe] 


have worn it long, and deſire you now, Maile burſt 
do reſtore it to the juſt OW ner. 


— 


THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 93 
twe. The juſt Owner! Think Sir, think but of 
bat importance'tis to own it. If you have Love 
Honour in your Soul, 'tis then moſt juſtly yours; 
tot, you are a Robber, and have ſtolen it baſely. 
$©::d. Ha --- your words, like meeting flints, have 
ack a light to ſhow me ſomething ſtrange | 
Bur tell me inſtantly , is not your real name 
_—_— COLT TT ON. TOY 
E ofwer me firſt , Did not you receive this 
lug about twelve years ago? V 
!.! ¾ vw / / nt r 
Jure. And were not you about that time enter- 
rd two nights at the Houle of Sir Oliver Manly 
JJJJJJJJVVVVVTVVVVVVVV 
Sand. I was, I was, (runs to her, and embraces 
„the bleſt remembrance fires my Soul with _ 
port I know the reſt --- you are the charming 
Gs, and 1 the happy Man. 
re. How has blind Fortune ſtumbled on the 
gut! --- But where have you wander'd {ince? 'T'was 
— cc rr. 
and. The particulars of my Fortune were too 
F&dious now; but to diſcharge my ſelf from tlie ſtain 
bisbonour, I muſt tell you, that immediately 
on my return to the Univerſity, my Eldet Brother 
nd I quarre!'d ; my Father, to prevent farther 
Pichief, poſts me away to travel: I writ to you 
1 = London, but fear the Letter came not to your | 
u. I never had the leaſt account of you; by 
Fetter or otherwiſe. - VV 
Stand, Three years I lived abroad, and at my re- 
Fin, found you were gone out of the Kingdom, 
M0 none cou'd tell me whither. Miſſing you thus, 
Vent to Flanders , ſerv'd my King till the Peace 
emmenc'd; then fortunatly going on board at Rot- 
dam, one Ship tranſported us both to Zngland, At 
We firſt fight 1 loy'd , tho ignorant of the hidden 
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us morc. My Honour can be no where more cone 
- Than here. e Rn 


| 5 Enter Wildair, Angelica b both Clinchers. ita 


That Woman's mind is charming as her perſon, 
Tam made a Convert too to Beau. 
Mild. 1 wanted only this to make my pla 


Mild. Sir , he dares not ſhow his face at 


Nephew is _ „„ 
mug. What, Sir? Have a care what you f. 


—_— — 88 


94% THE CONSTANT COUPLE | + 
cauſe - You may remember, Madam, that tali 
once of Marriage, I told you I was engag'd;F 
your deak lelf I near. 
luare. Then Men are ſtill moſt generous & f, 
and to reward your Truth, an Eſte 
three thouſand Pounds a year, waits your ac 
tance: and if I can ſatisfie you in my paſt cond 
and the reaſons that engag'd me to deceive alli 

I ſhall exprect the honourable performance of] 
promiſe , and that you wou'd ſtay with ne = 
England. 1 8 e 3 


Angel 
ering tl 
Smuz. ( 


dd old 
Smug. ( 
Wart wit 
Pf bands 


Stand. Stay! not Fame nor Glory, cer ſhall f 


ow thi: 


Oh, Sir Harry, Fortune has ated miracles; 4 6. 
Story's ſtrange and tedious , but all amountstot . A 
8 : ; 7 | 


Stand. 
this La 
unt of 
- | 13; am 
ent wit 
nſpore! 
urn thi; 
„ wv 
Parltat 
T your f. 
Hug. ( 
Cin. $; 
Mild. A Villain, Sir. eros 1 
Smug. With all my heart ---I'le pardon amn 
beating me for that very word. And pra, 2 * 


eee smugglr. 
| Smug · 50 5 Gentlemen and Ladies Fe is my 1 
Nephew Vizard among ye 2 RD 


ſuch honourable Company ; for your Gr s 


Harry, when you ſee him next, tell hin rice : 
Nes from me, that I have diſinherited him i as cc. 
I will leaye him as poor as a disbanded Quartet Jou'd 5e 


a2 as to the old faſhion of its cloak. 


Fring the happy conſequence of it, | 
ons. O, Sir Harry, he's as Hypocrital - 


od old Nurſe, pray Sir? 


yhands. 


pw this Pocket- Book? 


— 


0 
it, Sir? 


; among the reſt, the counterpart of an Agree- 


8 
en k wich a Correſpondent. at Bourdeaux , about 


nſporting French Wine in Spaniſh casks --- Firſt 


Four ſmuggling to go unpunith'd. 
Hug. O my poor Ship and Cargo. 


Ong with me to the Jubilee now. 


Rrice is a poor pilfering quality of the Soul, and 


THE CONSTANT COUPLE. 9g 
And this is the poſitive and ſtiff b nde ' 
Treſcore and ten; an Age that ſticks as e 6 0 


wild. You ſee, Madam, (t Angel.) ew! A 
* Fortune has puniſh'd his offence to 


| ane Tenn ſcarcely , Sir, reckon'i it an in offence, e con- 


Lure, As your (elf, Mr. Alderman : How farcxmy 5 


Jung. O Madam „Iſhall be even Vik you before 
art with your Writings and Money, that Thave 1 in 


hand. A word wich yon, Mr. Alderman: Doyou | 


Smug. O Lord, it contains an account of all my 8 
Pet practices in trading Ali ide) How cams en 3 


Srand. Sir Harry here, duſted it out -of your pocket, 
iis Lady's houſe, yeſte rday : It contains an ac- 
unt ef ſome ſecret practices in your Marchandi- 


urn this Lady all her Writings, then I ſhall con- 
Per, whether I ſhall lay your proceedings before 
barliament or not, whole juſtice will never ſuk 


In. Sen. Harke, Maſter, you had as good cc come 


Angel. Come, Mr. Alderman , for. once ls 7 A LE 
oman adviſe. Wou'd. you be chought an honeſt 
1 baniſh Covetouſnels , that worſt Gout of Age; 


las certainly cheat, as a Thief wou'd ſteal ==. | 
od Ju be thought a Reformer of the times 
| a be 
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| be leſs ſevere in your cenſures, leſs rigid in you 
cepts , and more ſtrict in your example, |} 
Mild. Right, Madam, Vertue flows more f 

from imitation, than compulſion ; of which | 


lonel, your Converſion and mine are juſt ex; 


In vain are muſty Morals taught in Schools, | 
By rigid Teachers, and as rigid Rules, | 
Where Virtue, with a frowning aſpett ſfland;, 
And frights the Pupil from its rough commani 
But Woman == 3 
Charming Woman can true Converts male, 
Me love the Precepts for the Teacher's ſake., | 
Virtue in them appears ſo bright, ſo gay, 
We bear with tranſport , and with pride ole, 
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